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PREFACE: 


Written by a Friend of the 
Author. 


HE Tafte of the Public, 
with regard to Epiſtolary 
Writing, having been much 
vitiated by ſome modern Authors, 
it may not be amiſs to premiſe ſome 
ſhort matter concerning it in this 
Place, that the Reader may not ex- 
pect another Kind of Entertainment 
than he will meet with in the fol- 
lowing Papers, nor impute the Au- 
thor's deſigned Deviation from the 
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common Road, to any Miſtake or 


Error. 


Tross Writings which are 
called Letters, may be divided into 
four Claſſes. Under the firſt Claſs 
may be ranged thoſe Letters, as 
well antient as modern, which have 
been written by Men, who have 


filled up the principal Characters on 


the Stage of Life, upon great and 
memorable Occaſions. Theſe have 
been always eſteemed as the moſt 
valuable Parts of Hiſtory, as they 
are not only the moſt authentic Me- 


morials of Facts, but as they ſerve 


greatly to illuſtrate the true Cha- 
rater of the Writer, and do in a 
manner introduce the Perſon him- 
ſelf to our Acquaintance. 


A 
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A SECOND Kind owe their Me- 
rit not to Truth, but to Invention; 
ſuch are the Letters which contain 
ingenious Novels, or ſhorter Tales, 
either pathetic or humorous; theſe 
bear the ſame Relation to the for- 
mer, as Romance doth to true 
Hiſtory; and, as the former may be 
called ſhort Hiſtories, ſo may theſe 
be ſtyled ſhort Romances. 


IN the next Branch may be rank- 
ed thoſe Letters, which have paſt 
between Men of Eminence in the 
Republic of Literature. Many of 
theſe are in high Eftimation in the 
learned World, in which they are 
conſidered as having equal Authority 
to that, which the political World 
allows to thoſe of the firſt Claſs. 


A 3 BzsIDEs 


The PREFACE. 


BERSID ES theſe three Kinds of 
Letters, which have all their ſeveral 
Merits, there are two more, with 
which the Moderns have very plen- 
tifully ſupplied the World, tho' I 
ſhall not be very profuſe in my En- 
comiums on either: Theſe are Love- 
Letters, and Letters of Converſa- 
tion, in which laſt are contained the 
private Affairs of Perſons of no Con- 
ſequence to the Public, either in a 
political or learned Conſideration, 
or indeed in any Conſideration what- 
ever. 


Wir theſe two Kinds of Let- 
ters the French Language in parti- 
cular ſo vaſtly abounds, that it would 
employ moſt of the leiſure Hours 
of Life to read them all; nay, I be- 
lieve indeed, they are the principal 

| Study 
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Study of many of our fine Gentle- 
men and Ladies, who learn that 


Language. 


AND hence ſuch Readers have 
learnt the critical Phraſes of a fa- 
 miliar eaſy Style, a conciſe epiſtolary 
Style, &c. and theſe they apply to 
all Letters whatever. 


Now, from ſome polite modern 
Performances, written I ſuppoſe by 
this Rule, I much doubt, whether 
theſe French Readers have any juſt 
and adequate Notion of this epi/to- 
lary Style, with which they are ſo 
enamoured. To ſay the truth, I 
queſtion whether they do not place 
it entirely in ſhort, abrupt, uncon- 
nected Periods ; a Style ſo eaſy, that 
any Man may write it, and which, 
one would i imagine, it muſt be very 
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difficult to opus any Perſon to 
read. 


To ſuch Critics therefore I would 
recommend Ovid, who was per- 
haps the ableſt Writer of ler Let- 
tres Galantes, that ever lived. In his 
Arte amandi they will find the fol- 


lowing Rule, 
---preſens ut videare logui. 

viz, that theſe Letters ſhould pre- 
ſerve the Style of Converſation; and 
in his Epiſtles they will ſee this ex- 
cellently illuſtrated by Example. 
But if we are to form our Idea of 
the Converſation of ſome modern 
Writers from their Letters, we ſhall 
have, I am afraid, a very indifferent 
Opinion of both. 


Bur in reality, this Style of Con- 


verſation 1 is only Proper, at leaſt only 
"0. neceſſary 
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neeeſſary to theſe, which I have 
called Letters of Converſation ; and 
is not at all requiſite, either to Let- 
ters of Bufineſs, which in After- 
ages make a Part of Hiſtory, 'or to 
thoſe on the Subject of Literature 
and Criticiſm. 


Mucn leſs is it adapted to the 
Novel or Story-Writer ; for what 
difference is there, whether a Tale 
is related this or any other way ? 
And fure no one will contend, that 
the epiſtolary Style is in general 
the moſt proper to a Noveliſt, or 
that it hath been uſed by the beſt 
Writers of this Kind. 


I is not my Purpoſe here to 
write a large Diſſertation on Style in 
general, nor to aſſign what is proper 

to the Hiſtorian, what to the Ro- 

mance, 
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mance, and what to the Novel- 
Writer, nor to obſerve in what man- 
ner all theſe differ from each other; 
it is ſufficient to have obviated an 
Objection, which, I foreſaw, might 
be made to theſe little Volumes by 
ſome, who are in truth as incapable 
of knowing any of the Faults, as 
of reaping any of the Beauties of an 
Author; and I aſſure them, there 
is no Branch of Criticiſm, in which 
Learning, as well as Good-ſenſe is 
more required, than to the forming 
an accurate Judgment of Style, tho' 
there is none, I believe, in which 
every trifling Reader is more ready 
to give his Deciſion. . 


INS T EAD of laying down any 
Rules for the uſe of ſuch Tyros in 
the critical Art, I ſhall recommend 
them to one, who is a Maſter of 


Style, 
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Style, as of every other Excellence. 
This Gentleman in his Perfian Let- 
ters, many of which are written on 
the moſt important Subjects in E- 
thics, Politics, and Philoſophy, hath 
condeſcended to introduce two or 
three Novels: in theſe they will 
find that inimitable Writer very ju- 
diciouſly changing the Style which 
he uſes on other Occaſions, where 
the Subjects of his Letters require 
the Air and Style of Converſation ; 
to preſerve which, in relating Stories 
that run to any length, would be 
faulty in the Writer, and tireſome 
to the Reader. 


To conclude this Point, I know 
not of any eſſential —_— be- 
tween this, and any other way of 
writing Novels, ſave only, that by 
making uſe of Letters, the Writer 
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is freed from the regular Beginnings 
and Concluſions of Stories, with 
ſome other Formalities, in which 
the Reader of Taſte finds no leſs 
Eaſe and Advantage, than the Au- 
thor himſelf. | 


As to the Matter contained in 
the following Volumes, I am not 
perhaps at liberty to declare my Opi- 
nion : Relation and Friendſhip to 
the Writer may draw upon me the 
Cenſure of Partiality, if I ſhould be 
as warm, as I am inclined to be in 
their Commendation. 


TE Reader will however excuſe 
me, if I adviſe him not to run them 
over with too much Haſte and In- 
difference; ſuch Readers will, I 
promiſe them, find little to admire 
in this Book, whoſe Beauties (if it 

| have 
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have any) require the ſame Atten- 
tion to diſcover them, with which 
the Author herſelf ' hath conſidered 
that Book of Nature, whence they 
are taken. In Books, as well as Pic- 
tures, where the Excellence lies in 
the Expreſſion or Colouring only, 
the firſt Glance of the Eyes ac- 
quaints us with all the Perfection of 
the Piece; but the niceſt and moſt 
delicate Touches of Nature are not 
ſo ſoon perceived. In the Works 
of Cervantes or Hogarth, he is, I 
believe, a wretched Judge, who diſ- 
covers no new Beauties on a ſecond, 
or even a third Perufal. 


AND here I cannot controll 
myſelf from averring, that many 
Touches of this kind appear to me 
in theſe Letters; ſome of which I 
cannot help D as fine, as I 


have 
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have ever met with in any of the 
Authors, who have made Human 
Nature their Subject. 


As ſuch Obſervations are gene- 
rally ſuppoſed to be the Effects of 
long Experience in, and much Ac- 
quaintance with Mankind, it may 
perhaps ſurprize many, to find them 
in the Works of a Woman; eſpeci- 
ally of one, who, to uſe the com- 
mon Phraſe, hath ſeen ſo little of 
tbe. World: and J ſhould not won- 
der on this account, that theſe Let- 
ters were aſcribed to another Au- 
thor, if I knew any one capable of 
writing them. | 


Bur in reality the Knowledge 
of Human Nature is not learnt by 


living in the Hurry of the World. 
. True 
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True Genius, with the help of alittle 
Converſation, will be capable of 
making a vaſt Progreſs in this Learn- 
ing ; and indeed I have obſerved, 
there are none who know fo little of 
Men, as thoſe who are placed in the 
Crouds, either of Buſineſs or Plea- 
ſure. The Truth of the Aſſertion, 
that Pedants in Colleges have ſel- 
dom any Share of this Knowledge, 
doth not ariſe from any Defect in 
the College, but from a Defe& in 
the Pedant, who would have ſpent 
many Years at St. James to as 
little Purpoſe : for daily Experience 
may convince us, that it is poſlible 
for a Blockhead to ſee much of the 
World, and know little of it. 


THE Objection to the Sex of the 
Author hardly requires an Anſwer: 
| It 
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It will be chiefly. advanced by thoſe, 
who derive. their Opinion of Wo- 
men very unfairly from the fine La- 
dies of the Age; whereas, if the 
Behaviour of their Counterparts the 
Beaus, was to denote the Under- 
ſtanding of Men, I apprehend the 
Concluſion would: be in favour of 
the Women, without making aCom- 
pliment to that Sex. I can of my 
own Knowledge, and from my. own 
Acquaintance bear Teſtimony to the 
Poſſibility of thoſe Examples, which 
Hiſtory gives of Women eminent 
for the higheſt Endowments and Fa- 
culties of the Mind. I ſhall only add 
an Anſwer to the ſame Objection, 
relating to David Simple, given 
by a Lady of very high Rank, whoſe 
Quality is however leſs an Honour 
to her than her Underſtanding. Sa 


far, 
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far, ſaid ſhe, from doubting David 
Simple zo be the Performance of a 
Woman, I am well convinced, it 
could not have been written by a Man. 


I the Conduct of Women, in 

that great and important Buſineſs of 
their Lives, the Affair of Love, 
there are Myſteries, with which Men 
are perfectly unacquainted: their 
Education being on this head in Con- 
ſtraint of, nay in direct Oppoſition 
to, Truth and Nature, creates ſuch 
a conſtant Struggle between Nature 
and Habit, Truth and Hypocriſy, 
as introduce often much Humour 
into their Characters; eſpecially 
when drawn by ſenſible Writers of 
their own Sex, who are on this 
Subject much more capable, than 
We ableſt of « Gurs. 


Vol. I. a I 
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IREMuEZMIREER it was the Ob- 
ſervation of a Lady, for whoſe 
Opinion I have a great Veneration, 
that there is nothing more gene- 
rally unnatural; than the Charac- 
ters of Women ori the Stage, and 
that even in our beſt Plays: If this 
be fact, as I ſincerely believe it is, 
whence can it proceed, but from 
the Ignorance in which the artifi- 
cial Behaviour of Women leaves 
us, of what really paſſes in* their 
Minds, and which, like all other 
Myſteries, is known only to the 
Initiated? | 


Many of the foregoing Aſſer- 
tions will, I queſtion not, meet 
with very little Aſſent from thoſe 
great and wiſe Men, who are not 

only 
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only abſolute Maſters of ſome poor 
Woman's Perſon, but likewiſe of her 
Thoughts. With ſuch Oppoſition 
I muſt reſt contented ; but what 
I more dread, is, that I may have 
unadviſedly drawn the Reſentment 
of her own lovely Sex againſt the 
Author of theſe Volumes, for hav- 
ing betrayed the Secrets of the So- 


ciety. 


To this I ſhall attempt giving 
two Anſwers: Firſt, that theſe nice 
Touches will, like the Signs of 
Maſonry, eſcape the Obſervation 
and Detection of all thoſe, who are 

not already in the Secret. 


SECONDLY, if ſhe ſhould have 
expoſed ſome of thoſe nicer Fe- 


male Foibles, which have eſcaped 
+2 moſt 
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"moſt other Writers, ſhe hath at the 


ſame time nobly diſplayed the Beau- 
ties and Virtues of the more ami- 


able Part, which abundantly over- 


balances in the account. By com- 


paring theſe together, young La- 


dies may, if they pleaſe, receive 


great Advantages : I will venture 
to ſay, no Book extant is ſo well 
calculated for their Inſtruction and 
Improvement. It is indeed a Glaſs, 
by which they may dreſs out their 
Minds, and adorn themſelves with 
more becoming, as well as more 
laſting Graces, than the Dancing- 
Maſter, the Manteau-Maker, or the 
Millener can give them. Here even 
their Vanity may be rendered uſe- 
ful, as it may make them deteſt 
and ſcorn all baſe, mean, ſhuffling 


Tricks, and admire and cultivate 


whatever 
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whatever is truly amiable, gene- 
rous and good: Here they muſt 
learn, if they will pleaſe to attend, 
that the Conſummation of a Wo- 
man's Character, is to maintain the 
Qualities of Goodneſs, Tenderneſs, 
Affection and Sincerity, in the ſe- 
veral ſocial Offices and Duties of 
Life; and not to unite Ambition, 
Avarice, Luxury, and Wantonneſs 
in the Perſon of a Woman of the 
World, or to affect Folly, Childiſh- 
neſs and Levity, under the Appel 
lation of a fine Lady. 


To conclude, I hope, for the 
Sake of my fair Country- Women, 
that theſe excellent Pictures of Vir- 
tue and Vice, which, to my Know- 
ledge, the Author hath beſtowed 
ſuch Pains in drawing, will not be 

thrown 
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thrown away on the World, but 


See i e of the 
Age have, to their immortal Ho- 
Ur, beſtowed an che Author. 
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Cunmaac ur- at „Lenden. 


: Dear DIY 5 bene Bath, 
M Y Journey, biber was as abrecgble 


as it was poſlible,. conſidering the 
„ © weak State of Health, in which 
| 1 parted from you; and ſince my Arrival 


here, I am ſurpriſingly recovered... How 


happy ate we When, in giving another 


Pleaſure; even Health itſelf, Da des 2 
ee 0 T Sb 
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lively Chearfulneſs on my Mind, as . me a 
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Deſire to indulge myſelf in a Morning's 
Walk. Valentine, who is at once my Lo- 
ver and my Huſband, by his immediate of- 
fering to be my Guide and Companion, en- 
creaſed my inward Tranquillity, and ren- 
der'd every outward Object yet more plea- 
ſing. The Weather was fair, and the Pro- 
ſpect of every thing around me heigh- 
ten'd and pleaſed my Imagination, with the 
Object of both my Eſteem and Affection, 
who fondly ſmiled an Approbation on all 
my Remarks. Whilſt I was overjoy'd to 
find my utmoſt With, gratified, in ſeeing it 
1 in my power to give him pleaſure, I need 
| not tell you how happily I paſſed theMorn- 
| ing. I could not think Adam and Eve in 
| 


Paradiſe could exceed us in Bliſs. From 
this real, this ſubſtantial Happineſs, a 
Happineſs, to the attaining which, ſo very 
little Expence is neceſſary, my Thoughts 
anvoluntarily wander'd through the various 
Purſuits and the numberleſs Anxieties of 
Mankind, about thoſe things, which when - 
| attain'd, only load their Minds with ſtill 
1 more Cares, and involve and perplex their 
Brains with ten thouſand diſtracting intri- 
. cate Labyrinths, 
| LINDAMIRA 
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LinDAMIRA has facrificed all her 
Peace (and wiſely abandon'd in a diſhonou- 
rable manner a Man of Senſe whom ſhe 
liked, with a moderate Fortune) to the Am- 
bition of a great Equipage, and a Coach 
and Six (burden'd with a Fool ſhe hates) 
in which ſhe now continually ſighs and la- 
ments her own Folly ; and thoſe Jewels, 
which once by their glaring Luſtre ſo daz- 
zled her Eyes, as to blind her to her real 
Intereſt, now ſeem like Burthens ſhe is ob- 
liged to carry, rather than like Ornaments 
the delights to wear. | 7 


THE gay, the blooming Strephon for- 
ſook, and broke the Heart of an amiable 
young Woman who loved him, allied him- 
ſelf to Age and Uglineſs, for the ſake of 
Grandeur and Wealth: And now eternal 
Noiſe interrupts his Meals, and ſuch conti- 
nual Jealouſies break out in loud Complaints 
from his Wife's Tongue, that he would 
gladly retire to Peace and Calmneſs; and 
could he but be rid of his Torment, the 
Wealth that attends it he would chearfully 
reſign. 

B 2 THAT 


enquired for the Shop to which he was ſent, 
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 TuarTallMendeſire to behappy is cer- 
tain, and yet to judge by their Purſuits, one 
could almoſt imagine they ſeek Miſery with 
the greateſt Aſſiduity; for they buſtle and la- 
bour and ſtrive for things often improbable, 

ſometimes impoſſible to attain ; and if at- 
tainable, moſt times unprofitable and inſi- 
pid; whilſt they neglect the very things 
that would render them happy, which per- 
haps are within their reach, and would 
colt them very little to come at. 


I REMEMBER my Father once carry'd 
a Country Fellow to London with him ; he 
confider'd the poor Man's Ignorance of the 
Ways of the Town, and ſeldom ſent him 
far on Errands. He one day order d him 


togo to a Shop in the next Street to fetch 


ſome Trifle. The poor Creature was not 
to be heard of any more till ten o'clock 
at Night, when he came home puffing and 
blowing for Breath, and in ſuch a Heat, that 


it threw him into a violent Fever, of 


which he with difficulty recover d. On 


Examination we found, that when he firſt 
he 
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he was ſo unfortunate, as to meet with ſome 
very ingenious Wits, who on ſeeing a poor 
aukward Country Fellow, thought it would 
be charming Sport to ſend him out of his 
way; and thus from one to another was he 
ſent up and down that great Metropolis, 
'till wearied with the fruitleſs Search of 
what he might have had within ten Yards - 
of his own Home, he gain'd nothing but 
Diſeaſe and Pain for his tireſome fatiguing 
Labour. 


How many iſe Men, whoſe immenſe 
Knowledge extends ſo far as to know every 
Street and Corner of London, would laugh 
at this poor Fellow's Ignorance, by them 
called Folly ; and yet in the Purſuit of the 
only Thing of Conſequence to them in this 
World, namely their own Happineſs, would 
be ſent out of the Road by every Fool who 
pretends to judge of another's Senſations, 
and to lay down Rules for the attaining 
that, of which every Individual muſt : 
judge for themſelves. But you, Camilla, 
who ſo ſtrongly prove your own Capacity 
of enjoying Happineſs, by the great Art 
you have of diffuſing it to all around you, 
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©S LETTER I 
will eaſily, without any Aſſiſtance, make 
the Application of my Story. 


YouR Brother and his happy Wife and 
I ſpent three Hours in great pleaſure, reci- 
procally-conveying our Ideas to each other, 
without any Diſguiſe or artful Concealment 
of our Thoughts. But as I promiſed to 
give you an Account of every thing I met 
with, the Scene muſt now be changed, and 
will inform you what paſſed where I ſpent 
the Afternoon. Indeed it would be im- 
pofſible for any two Scenes to be more dif- 
ferent than that already deſcribed, and what 
I am now going to relate. From ſolid Plea- 
ſure and real Happineſs, how great was the 
Change to their lifeleſs Shadow, Foppe- 
ry and Dreſs, Impertinence and Folly ! 
I was ſurrounded with a Set of Company 
who talked ſo faſt, that their Breath, like 
that of dying Men, ſeem'd exhauſted whilſt 
yet they fancy'd they had much to utter. No 
Stranger that has appear'd here for this Fort- 
night, eſcaped the Cenſure of theſe Critics 
on Life, But the Reputations of Foes and 
Friends, guilty or innocent, fell alike the 
common Prey to their mercileſs Rage. 


LETTER L 385 
Like a mad Dog in his Carrier, they did 
not bite becauſe they were offended, but 
becauſe the very Action of Biting was the 
Pleaſure they ſought. To throw their ve- 
aomous Foam on others, ſeem'd to caſe 
them, and yet their Fund of Venom was 
not one jot decreaſed. | 


Tux leaſt hurtful Part of their Diſ- 
courſe, was the falling on the outward Be- 
haviour of their Acquaintance. OneLady was 
fo forward, ſhe was almoſt impudent; ano» 
ther ſo baſhful, that ſhe muſt be quite a 
Fool; a third ſo inſipid, ſhe had nothing to 
ſay for herſelf; and a fourthtalk'd ſoeternally, 
nobody could have an Qpportunity to 
ſpeak in her Company. Thus they run on 
one after another with great Impetuoſity, 
till I was ſo tired, that I was going to leave 
them, when I obſerved a grave-looking 
Man at one Corner of the Room, who had 
| hitherto been filent, began to ſpeak, and 
begg'd he might tell them a Story; which 
Liberty he with earneſt Requeſt (for it did 
not ſeem to be the Deſire of the Company 
to hear) obtain'd, and then began as fol- 
fows, 

B 4 0 Warn 
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te at my Father's Seat in” SS Country i it 
« was ſo ſituated, "that" T bad very few 
«c Neighbours of my own Rank; I there- 
« fore ſometimes for my Diver non Con 
*« verſed with the Farmers and their Wives: 


It was my delight to "make Obſervations 


10 2 theſe vulgar N retches, for 1 thought 
ant of Education render d them almoſt 
** ae Species. I remember once 
Cc Twas at one of their Feaſts, the Occafion 
« was the making an Infant a Chriſtian : 


but when they fancy'd themſelves in the 
. height of their Mirth, I found that pul- 


* ling to pieces, and railing at their 
« Neighbours was all their Diverfion; 1 
tic pitied them, that for want of having any 
Ideas but ſuch as Matters of Fact im- 
«© mediately preſented to their Minds; they 


* were obliged to fall on this diſa able 
* Topic. We had not᷑ ſat long a. 


young Fellow came running into the 
«© Room, ſaying a mad Bull was got looſe 
in 'the Patifh, and that the Cows were 
* all i Sanger of being dt b 1 oh . 


| SIS out went all the Farmers a 


-- 4 $0 &« Dames 


_ 


' 
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*© Dames to preſerde their Cattle and quite 
« forgot their Neighbours Miſconduct. 1 


61 immediately reflected how happy it Ws 
<« that People, who cui not have a MO. 
_ © ment's Leiſure, without being miſchic- 


“ vous, ſhould be continually employ d inn 
** menial Labours, where they were obligad 
. to be of ſome ſer vice to the ain 
* ty, in ſpite of their teet uu. 1; ,, 


Wnen the Gentleman ceaſed, the Com- 
pany all ſtared at each other, for I believe 
ſome of them had —_ Notion of 
his Meaning; and at laſt a youn Fellow 
ſtept up to him, and aſk' d, What he 
« meant; whether he deſign'd to affront 
any one? The Gentleman gravelyan- 
ſwered, That he had no Suſpicion the 
*« telling a Story of Country Farmers. 
* could be any Affront to that Company.” 


This was taken for Fear, and every Man in | 


the Room at ona cy d out,“ Yes, he had 
« affronted them All, and they demanded _ 
« Satisfaction. AM to what Satisfaction u 


« demand, ſaid the Gentleman, I am rea- £ | 


« dy to give it at any time; you pleaſe.” - 


Now a gener Silence end, and Tit: - 


- —•— 
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Gentleman walked deliberately out of the 
Room, ſaying, He was glad to find they 
« had ſo much Senſe, as to know the dif- 
* ference between themſelves and Country 
«* Boobics.” Now aroſe a contemptuous 
Laugh, and the former Converſation was 
renewed : But I followed the Gentleman 
who had told the Story, being quite wearied 

with ſuch „ 


Jam, 
DEAR CAMILLA, 


nen affettionate Sifter, 


CYNTHIA. 


(59) 
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CauiLLA #0 CyNTHIA at Bath. 


Dear CyNnTuHIa, [From London, 


Y Father is much better than when 
you left him, and conſidering his 
Age, enjoys his Health tolerably well. We 
ſpend our time as agreeably as your Abſence 
will permit us; and as your laſt Letter, by 
the manner in which you tell me you ſpend 
your time, convinces me how ſurprifingly 
you are recovered, I may now ſay I am 
perfectly happy; and the having it in my 
power to give you and my dear Brother the 
pleaſure of informing you of that Happi- 
neſs, is no inconſiderable Addition to the 
great Bleſſings I at preſent enjoy. Since 
we parted, I have accidentally contracted 
an Acquaintance with a Lady, with whom 
I am very much pleaſed ; and as ſhe has 
told me her Story, I intend to ſend it you 
5 3 * 
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in Letters, thinking it will be more enter- 
taining than any other thing I can write. 
T'took it down from her own Mouth, and 
therefore ſend it in the firſt Perſon, as ſhe 
ſpoke it. Her words were theſe : 


I, was bred up under a Mother, whoſe 
Precepts were rather gently inſtilled, than 
forced into my Mind ; and whoſe Heart, 
inſtead of being actuated by that Pride 
which is generally the Fountain of Advice, 
as well as Commands, really overflowed 
with an unaffected F ondneſs towards her 
Offspring. By her Management and Be- 
haviour ſhe gained my Attention, while 
ſhe won my Love; at once engaging my 
Heart, and improving my Underſtanding. 
Such a Parent you would think muſt neceſ- 
farily make me paſs my Infancy in all the 
Happineſs of which that Age is ſuſceptible : 
and yet the moment I was capable of Re- 
flection, from this indulgent Mother aroſe 
all my Misfortunes; for I continually ſaw 
her depreſſed with the deepeſt Melancholy, 
and endeayouring to hide thoſe Tears ſhe 


could not. ſtifle. 1 ſhared in all her Griefs, 


although, 1 was eſe gat of the 
Cauſe 


4 
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Cauſe of them. But I ſoon perceived that 
my ſympathizing in her Sorrows rather ag- 
gravated than alleviated them; and ſhe 
would often ſay, Oh, Jabinda ! ſteel 
« your Heart againſt ſtrong Affections, and 
conquer that natural Softneſs of your Mind; 
te or unavoidable Miſery muſt attend you. 
«« Don't cheriſh a Paſſion that I will, not po- 
e ſitively, ſay there are no Objects in the 
« World to gratify. But this I think I 
*« can with truth affirm, that they are fo 
<« very rare, it would be Preſumption in 
« you to hope to meet with ſo uncommon, 
« ſo great a Bleſſing.” Her Words greatly 
perplexed me; for ſuch was my natural 
Diſpoſition, that I was amazed a Mother, 
and ſuch a Mother, ſhould endeavour to 
root out of my Mind what I thought was 
at once both amiable and virtuous. But 
when I came of an Age ſhe imagined fit to 
be truſted, I by my Importunity one day 
prevailed on her to let me into the whole 
Secret of her Soul; and after the vent of 
ſome Sighs, which at firſt almoſt choaked 
her Words, ſhe began in the following 
* «As 
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« As I was ſole Heireſs to a great 
« Eſtate, I heard of nothing from my 
* Childhood, but the Charms of my Per- 
« ſon. Praiſes of this kind were the only 
« Language I was accuſtomed to: And in- 
ce ſtead of being taught that Superiority of 
e Fortune becomes a Curſe, when the Poſ- 
te ſeſſor knows not how to employ it, my 
« own Parents joined with my other Flat- 
tc terers in endeavouring to fix Notions in 
« my Head that I was all Perfection, and 
te conſequently could not err; which 1 
found they derived rather from the Excel- 
e lence of my Beauty than from any other 
© Endowment, though I was not without ma- 
«« ny Commendations of my Underſtanding 
e and good Qualities. When I was Eighteen, 
* I loſt my Mother, and my Father ſur- 
« vived her but three Years ; ſo that at the 
« Age of One-and-twenty I was left en- 
* tirely to myſelf, the Miſtreſs of a great 
« Fortune, and ſtrongly poſſeſſed with the 
Idea, that I could not be complimented, 
e for that I deſerved much more than the 
« warmeſt Imagination could ſuggeſt in 
« my Praiſe. The multitude of my ſin- 
« cere Lovers (as I then thought them) 
« for 
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for ſome time prevented my making any 
„Choice; for no ſooner did I find an In- 
« clination ſecretly ariſing for any one, 

© than the Charms of ſome other damped 

© the growing Paſſion: And I was fo per- 
t plexed by the Variety offered me, that 

te by the abundance of Power itſelf, I loſt 
<« even that of diſtinguiſhing which of my 
« Admirers I liked beſt. This fluctuating 
« State of Mind continued till I was Five- 
« and-twenty, when I accidentally met 
« your Father at a Lady's Houſe in the 
C Neighbourhood. He was handſome to 
« a miracle; I no ſooner ſaw him than I 
liked him, and Vs fo accuſtomed to the 
« Addrefles of every Man by whom I was 
«« ſeen, that I did not at all fear his imme- 
*« diately becoming one of my Train. But 
* as it happened that he had for half a 
« year fancied himſelf very much in love 
« with the young Harriat, the Lady's 
* Daughter at whoſe Houſe I firſt ſaw 
* him, he did not fo ſoon profeſs him- 
ee ſelf my Lover as I expected. This was 
the firſt time my Vanity had ever the 
© leaſt Reaſon to be piqued, and conſe- 
a; ** quently I became the more uneaſy ; and 
« what 


6 
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what is very unacoouttable;; T:never had 


*< Senſe enqugh to find t: / Reflection, 


that I had anyiſuch Paſſion, as Vanity; 


till its being thus, diſappointed, forced 
„ met! Þy che Pain it gave mme, that 


„ ee of it. My Rival was 


« very pretty, and her Fortune ſuch as 
e your Father had great reaſon to be con- 


4 bac as I took all Opportu- 


« nities of throwing myſelf in his way, 
* and contrived every Method (except tel- 
ce ling him of it) to let him ſee how much 
« T liked him, and although the Tast is 

every difficult to convince People that they 
« ftbemſelves are the s of Atmiration, 


e yet in about a Wa, by great Afſiduity, 


„ I left ie wen Tat, bur tha 
« I, and, What wWas much more prevailing, 
<« my Fortune, as at his Command, pro- 
« vided he would: forſake Harriat, and 


« think. of mne ne, The Thoughts of 


« my; great Eſtate immediately took poſ- 
« ſoffion'of His whole Mind, and; the Glare 
« of my Superiority in that reſpect dazzled 
e his Nye g ſuch a degree, as made all his 
« former -Miftre(s% Charms vaniſſi and fade 
into wos, whilft he became n 


min 
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in appearance) entirely er to wy 
40 Love,” . 1 | 


«Now. my utmoſt Vanity was ſatisfied 
« by the removal of every Obſtacle that 

« obſtructed it; Nature began to break 

« forth, and Education gave way to its 
« ſuperior Force, Wax made warm with 
« Fire could not be more ſoft and tender 
<« than my Diſpoſition originally was. But 
«« yet by being continually accuſtomed to 
the utmoſt Gratifications of Vanity, my 
« Mind for ſome time ſeemed compleatly 
« ſatisfied, and my Inclinations to Love 
« Jay concealed even from myſelf. But 
« your Father's Charms very ſoon inſpited 
te me with a Paſſion ſo ſimple and un- 
« mixed, that my whole Pleaſure was cen- 
< tered in the Thoughts that my Affections 
« were returned, and our Love mutual. 
« Blinded by my own Paſſion, I haſtened 
to make the Man I fancied I had ſuch 
« reaſon to eſteem, Maſter of me, and my 
Fortune. I painted in my own Mind 
« Scenes of conſtant Love, and laſting 
« Tenderneſs; and made no doubt but I 
_ « was arrived io the higheſt degree of hu- 

= or, 1. C A man 
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* man Happineſs. My Huſband's Beauty 
« was what firſt inſpired me with Love, 
« and unfortunately for myſelf, my Ima- 
« gination was lively enough to give him, 
<« in my opinion, every thing I wiſhed him 
e poſſeſſed of, I thought his Underſtand- 
« ing equalled his Beauty, and miſtook 
* that Softneſs which entirely aroſe from 
* the Formation of a regular Set of Fea- 
« tures for real Tenderneſs, and an unaf- 
« fected Goodneſs of Mind. But my be- 
<* ing thus deceived in his real Character 
<* has been the Cauſe of all the Miſery I 
« have ſuffered ſince ; for had I had Ex- 
e perience enough of the World, or Com- 
« mand enough of my own Paſſions, to 
% have judged of him as he was, I ſhould 
te either have conquered my Inclination, or 
e brought myſelf to have been contented 
tc with his Behaviour. But I have conti- 
** nually languiſhed for Impoſlibilities, and 
% given way to Deſires as madly, as if I 
« was to expect a Crop of Corn from a 
paved Street, or gilded Palaces to ariſe 
« in 'barren, uninhabited Mountains, In 
e ſhort, my whole Soul has been always 
fill d with the greateſt Teriderneſs to- 
_ * — 

1 
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* wards my Husband; while he is not 
« only incapable of returning it, but de- 
© ſpiſes my Folly, and has not the leaſt 
* Idea of what it means. He is a very 
© honeſt Man, and I believe is very con- 
ti ſtant to me; I don't know that he is 
ee ouilty of any one Vice; and yet his 
* being totally unſuſceptible of tender 
te Senſations, renders me more miſerable, 
te than if his Actions were ſuch as would 
* make me hate him. If he was not the 
« Man I am obliged to live with, I could 
te now get the better of this unreaſonable 
„ Wiſh. But as I daily ſee him before 
te my Eyes, I am quite unhappy. For he 
* at once keeps up an Inclination which 
* makes me long to find him capable of 
e Fondneſs, and yet at the ſame time proves 
te by every Action he is not fo, Now, 
% Tabinda, this is the Reaſon I would have 
% you take pains to keop your Mind from 
being too much ſoftned, and, by my 
“ Example, guard againſt the Rock on 
* which I have ſplit. I ſhould not have 
* declared my Sentiments ſo freely to you 
of your Father; but that I think every 
C 2 © thing 
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thing is neceſſary to caution you againſt 
being miſerable.” ; 


By this time Supper was on the Table ; 
and my Father's entering the Room put an 
end to our Diſcourſe, 


WHEN I was left alone, I began to re- 
flect on what my Mother had told me; 1 
could not but think that was I to meet with 
ſuch a Behaviour as my Father's to her, in a 
Man I loved, it would make me unhappy ; 
for he conſtantly went out as ſoon as he had 
breakfaſted ; came home to Dinner ; after 
which, he ſlept till it was time to go abroad 
again ; ſeldom ſtaid out to Supper ; but as 
' ſoon as that was over, hurried to Bed, as if 
the living in the ſame Houſe was a Reaſon 
why People ſhould never ſpeak to each 
other. I began to form in my Mind a Re- 
ſolution that nothing ſhould ever tempt me 
to marry ; but then it ſuddenly came into 
my Head, that I ſhould never follow my 
Mother's Example, in being charm'd with 
Beauty alone ; and that therefore in a Man 
of - Senſe, I might meet with the Gratifica- 
tion of my utmoſt Tenderneſs ; and be 


I happy 
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happy inſtead of miſerable, by indulging 
the ſofteſt Paſſion I was capable of, My 
Imagination immediately formed a Crea- 
ture whoſe Mind was perfectly the reverſe 
of my Father's, capable of all the little 
Refinements in which true Love chiefly 
conſiſts ; and I was generous enough to my 
ſelf to make no doubt of being quite ſecure 
of poſſeſſing this lovely Creature of my 
own Brain. But I will not trouble you 
with - the various Turns of my Thoughts 
that Night; for what between Compaſſion 
for my Mother, and Joy at the great Suc- 
ceſs of my. own Paſſion, (for I made the 
Object of it do and ſay whatever would 
pleaſe me beſt) there was ſuch a wild 
Medley in my Mind, as would be difficult 
to make intelligible to another ; but the 
next Morning gave a ſudden Turn to all 
our Affairs. For my Father, as he was 
going out after Breakfaſt, fell down in a 
Fit of an Apoplexy ; he was a fat, groſs 
Man; and although he never got drunk, 
yet he had always indulged hunſelf in eat- 
ing and drinking to the very Brink of In- 
tempetance ; ſo that it fell ſo heavy upon 
him, that the moſt ſpeedy Relief we could 

C 3 get, 
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get, proved ineffectual; and in leſs than half 
an Hour he expired. My Mother behaved 
on that Occaſion as is uſual ; ſhe had loſt 
the Object of her Paſſion, and for the pre- 
ſent quite forgot it had never been. re- 
turned; ſo that for the Time the felt as 
great Grief, as if ſhe had the ſtrongeſt 
Reaſons in the World for it. But tbe find- 
ing herſelf freed from that Perturbation of 
Mind which had been occaſioned by the 
continual Sight of a Perſon whom ſhe 
loved contrary to her own Reaſon, ſoon al- 
leviated her Sorrow, and rendered her 
much calmer than ſhe had been from her 
firſt Acquaintance with her Huſband. She 
then turned all her Thoughts on me, and I 
made it my ſtudy to pay her the moſt re- 
ſpectful Duty, joined with the warmeſt 


Affection. 


Wr were in the Country, and led a re- 
tired ſolitary Life ; where although we had 
no great Pleaſures, yet the being perfectly 
free from every thing that could ruffle or 
diſturb us, in reality, fully compenſated the 
Want of them. But I yas young, not 
yet above Seventeen, and ſoon grew weary 

of 
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of this inſipid Life. I wanted to go inta 
the World; and although I did not know 
it, I certainly had ſome latent Hope, that 
I ſhould ane day meet with a Lover, pofs 
ſeſſed of all the amiable Qualities which 
my own Imagination ſuggeſted to be neceſs 
fary to form a mutual Happineſs. My 
Mother would not refuſe apy thing 1 de- 
fired, and conſented to the taking a Houſe 
in Londen, although ſhe often ſaid that on 
my account ſhe did it with reluctance, fof 
fear my Fortune (for my Father had greatly 
improved hers) ſhould lead me into the 
ſame Snare into which ſhe herſelf had 
fallen. I promiſed always to take her Ad- 
vice, and by my Behaviour convinced: her 
I ſhould not be eaſily perſuaded to diſobey 
ſo good a Parent. 


I was no ſooner talked of in Towd as 

a great Fortune, but Conqueſts, or rather 
what Women call fuch, daily flowed in 
upon. me, Beaus, Pretty Fellows, in ſhort 
all the idle Part of Mankind, who dreſs 
and make love for no other Reaſon But 
for want of an Opportunity to get rith of 
that great Burden their Time, inceffantly 
C4 attended 
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attended me : And although I ſhould have 
hated myſelf, if I could have thought of 
dallying with the Paſſion of a Man of 
Senſe, in order to make him uneaſy ; yet 
I confeſs I did not think it any great 
Crime, to let theſe Monkeys play over a 
few: of their Tricks, for my Diverſion : 
whilſt I was convinced could they have ſc- 
parated the Idea of my Fortune from my 
Perſon, my Power to give them either 
Pleaſure or Pain would equally have va- 
niſhed into nothing. It is almoſt incre- 
dible what fort of trifling Actions, and 
nonſenſical Incidents, theſe ſort of Men 
take for Encouragement, and from which 
they imagine a Woman obliged to ſpend 
her whole Life with them. Diſtant Ci- 
vility they take for a modeſt Concealment of 
a Paſſion; Rudeneſs they conſtrue into Love; 
if by chance you look at them, you are 
eagerly deſirous of engaging their Affection; 
and if by accident you overlook them, 
you are timorous leſt they ſhould engage 
yours, and cowardly fly from thoſe Charms, 
which muſt” otherwiſe unavoidably cap- 
tivate your Heart, _ then their manner 
of 
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of declaring the Violence of their Paſſion 
is ridiculous, almoſt beyond compariſon, 


Our of my Sparks, after he had drank. 
Tea with me two or three times, and I 
had perhaps taken a Pinch of Snuff out of 
his Box, or given him one out of mine, 
with ſome other ſuch Marks of Love, 
happened one Day to find me alone : He 
fat down, bleſt his Stars for the favourable 
Opportunity, and then remained a full 
Quarter of an Hour in perfect Silence, 
ſtaring me all the while full in the Face 
with ſo aſſured a Look, as convinced me 
he was thinking thus in himſelf; © How 
85 happy are you to meet with me! but 
« whilſt I am here, make haſte to accept 
* the Honour Ido you, or there are enow 
** that will be glad of it, and take the 
« Blefling from you.” But I am certain 
my Eyes were very faithful to me, and 
that I did not expreſs the leaſt Affection 
for him in my Words ; ſo that the Gentle- 
man was totally diſappointed, and went 
from me in ſuch great Anger, that he re- 
ported all over the Town I was a finifhed 


ANOTHER 
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Ano THER thought to gain me by mere 
dint of Impudence, and told me I wronged 
my own Heart in pretending to conceal 
my Love, for he read it in my Looks; 
giving me many hints how much more my 
Misfortune than his it would be, if I con- 
tinued to act fo fooliſhly : and then began 


to kick. his Heels, and hum a Song in a 


n manner, as much as to ſay; I 

you think you can give me any Pain, 
you are mightily miſtaken, for my Value 
“ for you is not ſo great as to put me into 


e your power.“ This Behaviour really 


diverted me, and I could not help laughing 
at him to ſuch a degree, as made him quit 


the Room, and perfectly forget how much 
I was in love with him. He was reckoned 
handſome, and indeed had as much Beauty 
as could be in a Face that was unanimated, 
and a Countenance in which you could 
read nothing but Fool. 


A TrlrDd approached me with a ſo- 
lemn Air and a majeſtick Pace, and expected 
T ſhould ſubmit to the Opinion he had 
conceived of his own Dignity. For ſome 
time 
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time I was a little at a loſs to find out, 
whether this Man had not ſome Affection 
for me, becauſe I was ſo very much miſ- 
taken as to impute his Behaviour to a Dif- 
fidence in himſelf, and a Fear of offending 
me by a Declaration of his Love: but by a 
Converſation I had with him one day, I 
found out by the Sentiments he expreſſed, 
that what had the Appearance of Modeſty, 
in reality aroſe only from the Value he 
ſet on his own Merit, and to his Pride in- 
dulged to ſuch a Height, as made him 
ſcorn the Thoughts of condeſcending to 
bear a Refuſal. This was to me the moſt 
ridiculous. Character in the World, and the 
Giddineſs of Youth made me fooliſh enough 
to take a pleaſure in endeavouring to 
humble his Pride, and trying to allure the 
Gentleman to declare his Paſſion, only that 
I might have the Satisfaction of piquing 
his Vanity, and lowering the great Opinion 
he had of himſelf. Two or three Scenes. 
that paſſed between us, (in which I made 
Advances only to bring about my own 
Purpoſe, and he appeared timorous and 
fearful of being caught) would really have 
been diverting to a third Perſon; and it 
| makes 
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makes me laugh whenever I reflect on 


Ar laſt the ſame Pride which made him 
look on being rejected with ſuch Dread, 
prevailed on him to believe it was very 
improbable that ſuch a Diſaſter ſhould ever 
happen: And I ſucceeded ſo far as to have 
it in my power to ſhew him, I did not 
think him ſo charming as he thought him- 
ſelf. However, as to humbling him it was 
utterly impoſſible, for he only deſpiſed my 
Judgment, and arrived to an utter Contempt 
of me, You ſee I do not ſcruple owning 
to you my Folly ; nor do I think, if I had 
been a little older, there cold have been 
any Excuſe for ſuch a trifling Behaviour. 
This was the only Man I really was a Co- 
quette to, and yet he was the only one who 
did not report me to be ſo; for he endea- 
voured to make the Warld believe, that it 
was his own fault he did not marry me. 
If I was to tell you the Number of Cox- 
combs who fancied I gave them 'Encou- 
ragement, whilſt I never had one ſerious 
Thought about them, it would be endleſs ; 
and beſides there was ſo little Variety in 
their 


— 
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their Characters, that it would be only re- 
peating the ſame thing over again. 


My Mother was greatly delighted to 
ſee I was not inclined to fix my Affections, 
and ſhe began to hope I ſhould go through 
the World without it; but I was almoſt 
weary of this manner of Life, and was 
made very uneaſy from the Spite of ſome 
People, whom I could never find out; 
for they took Opportunities of ſtabbing me 
in the dark, and made me feel the Blow, 
while the Hand that gave it was concealed, 
I never appeared abroad, or went into any 
public Place, but I was ſure the next Morn- 
ing to receive a Letter from an unknown 
Hand, in which every Part of my Beha- 
viour, and even my Dreſs was pull'd to 
pieces, and this under the pretence of the 
greateſt Friendſhip, and the moſt tender 
Regard for my Welfare, I had ſeveral 
Hints given me, that I had got the Repu- 
tation of being even a Jilt, and that, if I 
did not leave off that way of Life, .no Man 
of Senſe would ever ſpeak to me: nay, 


one 
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one of theſe good-natured Epiſtles went ſo 
far as to tell me, that it was ſhrewdly ſuſ- 
peed, Mr. Such-a-one (naming the ridi- 
culous proud Man I have already told you 
of) would not have forſaken me, if I had 
not granted him every thing in my power. 
My Mother laughed at this Malice, and 
aſſured me it was nothing but Womens 
Envy at my having more Lovers than they 
thought came to my ſhare; or perhaps 
that this laſt was wrote by the Man him- 
ſelf, who being hurt by my Treatment of 
him, took this Method of Revenge. But 
Shame, and a Fear of being thought il! of, 
got the better of every thing ſhe could ſay, 
and I began to reflect on my own Folly in 
indulging a trifling Amuſement, at the Ex- 
pence of laying myſelf open to the Venom 
of malicious Tongues. This dwelt ſo ſtrong- 
iy upon my Mind, that it made me as un- 
happy as if I had had ſome real Cauſe, 
till arr Accident turned my Thoughts ano- 
ther way, and made 1 quite forget all 
theſe nonſenſical Letters, as much as 17 1 
_ never received them, 
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Hex Habinda ceaſed, and I will for 
the preſent conclude myſelf, | 


Your ever affetjonate Siſter, 


CAMILLA. 


LETTER II. 
CyNnTHI1a to Camilla at London. 


Dear Camitiia, [From the Bath, 
THANK you for the part you have 
already ſent me of Jabinda's Story, 
and make no doubt from your being 
pleaſed with her Acquaintance, but that I 
ſhall alſo be pleaſed with her Hiſtory, I 
have a great Compaſſion for her Mother, 
for I cannot form an Idea of any Life fo 
miſerable, as that of being continually with 
Perſons, whom we have an involuntary 
Inclination to love, whilſt they every mi- 
nute give us undoubted Proofs of being 
totally incapable of returning it. Jabindas 
Youth is the ſame Excuſe for her dealing 
with Coxcombs, as Infancy is for playing 
with Rattles. But I hope to hear no more 
of them ; for I look upon a Woman, who 
has any Converſe with ſuch fort of Fel- 
lows, after ſhe is Twenty, in full as ridicu- 


lous 
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lous a Light, as I ſhould on a Girl of Fif- 
teen, who placed her Delight in playing 
with the Toys which were properly given 
her when five Years old. Or, in other words, 
I look upon the Converſation of Fools and 
general Love-makers, naturally to ſucceed 
thoſe Toys, which are the proper Furni- 
tuxe of a Nurſery, and think the Gratifi- 
cation of a light Vanity very excuſable, 


and well adapted to the Age between 


Childiſhneſs, and that Maturity, when the 
Mind is ſettled enough to form a Judge» 
ment of both Men and Manners, 


Iam forbid to read with the Bath 
Waters; ſo that, when my dear Valentine 
cannot give me his Company, I am obliged 
to amuſe myſelf the beſt I can with what 
Diverſion the Place affords; and intend in 
this Letter to inform you of every thing, 
I faw and heard yeſterday during the whole 
Day: If it is trifling, I depend on my Ca- 
milla's Good-nature for Pardon; and am fo 
well convinced of the friendly Pleaſure you 
take in hearing from me, that I think no- 
thing inexcuſable, but diſobeying you in 
being ſilent, 
Yor, I, D I 
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I We x at nine in the Morning to the 
Pump- Room, when the playing of the Mu- 
ſic, joined to the Spirit of the warm Wa- 
ter, raiſed my Imagination, and threw me 
into that agreeable State of Mind, which 
makes us ſuſceptible of every little Plea- 
ſure that Accident throws in our way. 
You know I never was ambitious of a ge- 
neral Acquaintance, and here I haye but 
very little ; for which reaſon I uſually fit 
down in a Corner, and am left at free li- 
berty to make what Reflections I Fleale. 
The Harmony of Muſic cannot filence 
thoſe People, whoſe Voices make the moſt 
agreeable Sound in their own Ears: and I 
obſerved Numbers round me, who were 
talking with an Earneſtneſs, which to me, 
as @ Stranger, ſeemed to flow from ſome- 
thing worthy the greateſt Attention. But 
amongſt the various People who were there 
aſſembled, the whole Converſation I heard 
for {ome time, was comprized in three or 
four Sentences ; ſuch as the Warmth or 
Coldne% of the Weather, and notwith- 
ſtanding it was one of the fineſt Days I 
ever ſaw, yet this was one Remark, that 
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it always rained at Bath; another was, 
the Glaſſes of Water which each particulag 
had drank that Morning; what Ladies 
were early or late at the Pump- Room, with 
what mighty Buſineſs had kept them up 
the Night before, to prevent their regular 
&c. 

I CAnNoT but fay, I often wiſhed 
talking inceſſantly was not looked upon to 
be ſo eſſential a Part of human Happineſs, 
as to render two or three minutes Ceſſation 
of that mighty Pleaſure, perfectly imprac- 
ticable even to thoſe, who have nothing to 
fay. At laſt I obſerved that two Ladies who 
had curtaſyed with great Good-humour- to 
one half of the Company, and ſcornfully 
overlooked the ather half, were ſtaring me 
full in the Face, as if they had ſeen ſome 
Monſter. Curioſity led me to hearken to 
them, as I ſeemed to be the Qbje& on 
which their Attention was moſtly fixed, 
and I overheard one of them Tay to the 
other: I never ſaw her before; I don't 
« obſerve that any one of our Acquain- 
S tance,that is, any one worth notice, ſpeaks 
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* to her.” On which her Companion 
replied; © *'Tis certainly ſome Creature, 
“ ſome inſignificant Wretch, who being 
te tired with having nobody to admire her 
* but herſelf, has juſt made her firſt Jour- 
* ney to Bath, in order to diſplay her 
* own Aukwardneſs, and be the Diverſion 
© of all the good Company here.” Reci- 


procal Contempt has ſomething in it, which 


is always ridiculous ; and I could not help 
ſmiling at the thoughts, how theſe Peoples 
Vanity, in their own Imagination, lifted 
them to the Clouds, whilſt in the Eyes of 
others they were placed amongſt the loweſt 
of human Race, 


IBIESH my good Fortune, which 
had not curſed me with ſuch Acquain- 
tance, whilſt they were pitying, or rather 
laughing at my Misfortune in not having 
that only, that grand Stamp of Merit; and I 
could not forbear thinking, that nothing 
is ſo juſtly the Object of Scorn as a Pigmy, 
that imagines itſelf a Giant, or a Monkey, 
which becauſe it mimicks the Actions, and 
becomes the Rival of the loweſt part of 
| _ human Species, fancies itſelf on a level 
5 with 


| 
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with all Mankind. And I really think an 
Obſervation I-heard the other day is true, 
iz, that Inſolence and Impertinence gene- 
rally take their riſe from ſome ſmall Hint 
or Suſpicion of Demerit in ourſelves; For 
ſure no one would be ſo mad, as to leave 


the firm and ſure Footing of Merit (which 


when attended with Modeſty, muſt be al- 


lowed even by the Envious, and admired 
by others) to totter on the ſlippery Banks 
of F olly and Impertinence, where every 
Step is dangerous, and all Beholders would 
willingly throw the poor Wretch to the 


ground, only for their own Diverſion, 


Little Boys, when they forſake a broad dry 
Path, to wade up to their Knees through 
Dirt and Mire, are not more childiſh than 
theſe fine Ladies, when, inſtead of endea- 
vouring to gain Eſteem and Admiration by a 


Conduct worthy of them, they ſpend their 
whole Lives in affecting a Superiority, 


which it would not coſt them ſo much 
really to attain, But I have obſerved, that 
all Pride, by turning the Head giddy with 
either real or imaginay Weight, overlooks 
the Steps leading up to its own Gratifica- 


tion, 
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A Scent I was once Witneſs of in 
the Country, in my Opinion was a ſtrong 
Picture of human Life. A poor Girl 
by being alivays told from her Cradle, 
that ſhe was very handſome, grew mad 
with Vanity, and fancied herſelf a Queen. 
Her whole Delight was placed in gathering 
up Rags and Patches to make her a Train 
fuitable to the great Dignity of her ima- 
gined Station: btit the Page being wanting 
to hold up this Emblem of Grandeur, I 
have myſelf ſeen her walk through ploughed 
Grounds, dragging her Jong Train after her, 
till at laſt being clogged with Dirt, it be- 
came ſo heavy, ſhe was unable to carry it 
any farther, and ſank down under the 
Weight of this her coveted, patched up, 
fancied Sign of Honour and Statelineſs. 
The Boys uſed to hoot her as ſhe paſſed, 
and call her by way of derifion, her Ma- 
jeſty of the Embroidered Train. I ſeldom 
paſs a Day, but this poor Girl is brought 
to my Remembrance, and ſometimes can- 
not help laughing, when J ſee people ſtrut- 
ting and ſweating under the Weight of 
tume Supericrity they have been ſo good as 
to 
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to give themſelves, whilſt they appear to 
me in the Situation of this poor mad Crea- 
ture; and I look on them. but as ſo many 
Queens of the Embroidered Train, 

Bu r to leave this Subject: From the 
Pump the greateſt part of the Company 
adjourned to the Coffee-Room, which is 
frequented by both Gentlemen and Ladies. 
Here the Converſation was ſo mix'd, and 
the Subjects ſo various, that it was diffi- 
cult to diſtinguiſh the Voice or Sentiments 
of one Perſon from another. I could hard- 
ly forbear thinking, I was in that Creck 
of iVova Zembla Mr. Bicterſſaſ mentions 
in his Extract from Sir John Mandeville's 
Journal, where the Cold was fo intenſe, 
as to freeze the very Words as they were 
uttered. The Sun ſhone very bright, and 
] was almoſt led to imagine, that by its 
Warmth and Vigour, the Speeches which 
had been long. cangealed by Cold, were 
now melting in my Ears, to which only 
I could impute the Variety of Sounds 
which at once invaded me. Religion, Po- 
litics, Gaming, Dancing, Dreſſing, in ſhort 
almoſt every Topic of Diſcourſe the Lan- 
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guage affords, was diſcuſſed ; and it was 
very comical to hear at once the Actions 
of Stateſmen canvaſs'd, and the exact Man- 
ner of pinning a Ribband, or placing a 
Patch, eloquently criticized on. And yet 
by one Circumſtance ſpoken of by Sir Jobn, 
the Froſt ſeemed yet to continue : © For 
% whether he was heard or no, every Man 
vas ſenſible he ſpoke as well as ever.” 


Ar rex this Scene I went home to 
Breakfaſt, where you may be ſure I ſpent 
my time agreeably ; for your dear Brother 
met me there in perfect Health, and I 
am ſure it would be needleſs to add, in great 
Good-humour. 


Fou thence I proceeded to the Rooms, 
where the Croud was ſo great, it was with 
ſome difficulty I could move. It was ob- 
ſervable, that, altho' the Heat occaſioned 
by the great Concourſe of People was ex- 
ceſſive, yet all the Ladies were in Capu- 
chins, Bonnets, Muffs (which latter were 
worn alſo by ſome of the Gentlemen) and 
in every Dreſs which could be contrived 
for Warmth, as much as if they had really 
23 * been 
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been in Nova - Zembla. I aſked an Ac. 
quaintance what could be the. meaning 
that People contrived to clothe themſelves 
ſo inconveniently. -- She laughed, and re- 
plied, it was the faſhionable Morning Dreſs, 
and ſhe did not in the leaſt doubt, - but 
Cuſtom might introduce the wearing Er- 
min and Fur in the hotteſt Country in 
Europe: for that ſhe was ſatisfied the Gra- 
tification of Vanity would take from the 
greateſt part of the World the Senſe of 
feeling even Heat or Cold, I did not go 
near the Roly-poly. or Card-Tables, for 
you know I have. no ſort of Pleaſure in 
Play ; but I found all thoſe who were 
walking about, or rather - ſtanding ſtill for 
want of room to ſtir, complained violently 
of the Diſagreeableneſs of being thus thruſt 
and ſqueezed, and yet did not at all en- 
deavour to get out of it. This put me in 
mind of Dr. Swifz's fat Man in the Croud, 
who complained. greatly of the Uneaſineſs 
of being in the Preſs; and yet did not re- 
member, till reminded by one who ſtood 
next him, that he could without any trou- 
ble remove his own Pain, and make more 
room for others. I overheard: ſeveral La- 


dies 


dies give it as à Reaſbn for enduring this 
great Puniſhment, that the Variety there 
relaxed their Thoughts, and kept them from 
the Pain of Thinking, which was not good 
with the Waters, I cold not help having 
a Curioſity to hear the Converſation of 
whoever made this Speech ; and I generally 
found, it was much ado about nothing, 
and that they were only putting themſelves 
to a very unneceffary Trouble, to prevent 
that Pain which ſeemed not likely of be- 
falling them, even though they had la- 
boured as much (as a Lady once did to 
learn to love Reading) to have procured it. 


I was ſoon tired of being here, and in 
the Afternoon went to make a Viſit: The 
Lady of the Honfe was very young and 
gay ; ſhe was juſt married, and had given 
a Fortune of ten thouſand Pounds to a Man 
whom ſhe neither loved nor hated : but he 
could make her a Settlement anſwerable to 
it, had a good Character, her Friends 
thought it right to have her ſettled in the 
World, and ſhe had too much Indifference 
in her Temper, not to comply with what 
they defired ; her whole Time was trifled 

away 
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away in Dreſs and Company, which ſhe 
thought ſuch mighty Buſineſs, that one 
continual Hurry ran through her whole 
Life; and her Heuſe was the common Ren- 
dez vous of all thoſe who, like herſelf, fancy 
themſelves employed by being in a Room 
with a great many People, and always 
thruſt into a Croud becauſe they have no- 
Thing elfe to do. Elnirathis Lady's Siſter, 
who lived with her, will anfwer to the De- 
ſcription of a Beauty; and yet I can't fay 
the looks like one : for the has a Set of re- 
gular Features added to a fine Complexion, 
and very good brown Hair, and yet ſuch 
an Infenftbility appears in her Counte- 
nance, that I rather lament ſo much is 
thrown awiy than atn pleaſed with what 
ſhe really has. However, ſhe is reckoned 
handfome, and has ſome Admirers; for 


there are in the World Men who are taſte- 


leſs enough to like by Rule; and being ig- 
norant of all thoſe little nameleſs Elegan- 
cies which are the greateſt Charms of even 
Beauty itſelf, go away well pleaſed with 
their Miſtreſſes, when they can deſcribe 
them to their Companions in what they 
think an amiable Light. Corydon, a young 

Gentleman 


rn, 

Gentleman of this ſort, ſat by Elmira; he 
took all Opportunities of making compli- 
ments to her; and yet I thought it was 


eaſily to be perceived, that he was much 


more pleaſed with his own Speeches, than 
with the Object to whom he addreſſed 
them. It would be endleſs to run through 
all the Company in the Room, for it was 
quite full: but I happened to fit near Ca- 
rydon and Elmira, which made me more 


particularly obſerve them. An agreeable 


ſenſible Woman was next me, and addreſſed 
moſt part of her Converſation to me; and 
on talking of Variety of Subjects, took out 
of her Pocket a Letter. ſhe had received 
that Morning from a young Lady, wrote 
in Verſe, and defired my Opinion of it. 
The Thoughts were all nervous and ſtrong, 
the Expreſſions pure and elegant, and the 
Verſe flowed with the greateſt Eaſe imagi- 
nable ; ſo that I could not avoid expreſſing 
my Admiration of it. Corydon and Elmira 
overheard what we were talking of, and 
begged, if there were no Secrets. in the 
Letter, they might have. the pleaſure of 
hearing it. I know nothing enrages Peo- 
ple who are void of Taſte ſo much as ſee- 
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ing they are found out; and therefore, with 


the Lady's Leave, immediately read it 


aloud to them; but ſuch an Inundation of 


Envy and low Spite burſt from the Lips of 
theſe two People, (who by the ö 
are called good- natur d becauſe they are 
filly) as made me figh at the Malignity 
there is in human Nature : and yet there 
was ſomething ſo ridiculous in both their 
Manner and Words, that I could not help 
ſmiling. Elmra faid, ſhe thought writing 
Poetry did not become a Woman, there 
was ſomething too maſculine in it ; on 
which Corydon replied, with a Sneer com- 
poſed of Folly and Malice, Do you think, 
% Madam, thoſe Lines are really a Wo- 
man's? I dare ſay this Lady has ſome 
* Huſband, Father, or Brother, who gave 
« them to her, though they paſs in her 
« Name; for without Learning, it is im- 
<«« poſſible for any one to write ſo well.” 
I aſked the Gentleman, if he imagined none 
could Expreſs their Thoughts in any Lan- 
guage who did not underſtand ſeveral ? To 
which he made no Anſwer, but fell to ad- 
juſting his Cravat, rubbing his Beard, and 
repeating ſome Latin Verſes, in which 1 

Way 
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was afterwards told by a Gentleman in Com- 
pany, he committed many Blunders; and 


concluded with affirming, he was ſure thoſe 
Verſes were wrote by a Man. It was not 


worth while to ſay any more. Elmira did 


not agree with Corydon, that Women could 
not write ; but fixing her Eyes on a Glaſs 
oppoſite her, ſaid ſhe believed ſome Women 
might be capable of writing, if they had 
not Judgment enough to know it was not 
proper for them. Then followed an Ar- 
gument between the Gentleman and the 
Lady, which had the Superiority in point 
of Underſtanding, Man or Woman? I fat 
a little while by way of Diverſion, and 
plainly perceived that Corydon was reſolved 
to go through the Difficulty of finding a 
Wife fillier than himſelf; and that Elmira 
was equally reſolute never to marry a Man 
who liked her for her Face, unleſs he had 
alſo ſo deep a Penetration as to find out her 
Genius. But as I did not know how long 
this Converſation might laſt, I ſoon grew 
tired ; For although Senſe and Truth, when 
all is exhauſted that can be ſaid on a Sub- 
jet, will find a Period; the bottomleſs, 
the inexhauſtible Fund of Nonſenſe, (eſpe- 
cially 
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cially when ſupported by an Eagerneſs that 
ariſes from Envy) can find no end. I 
therefore took my Leave, and left them to 
carry on their diſpute as high as they pleaſed; 
whilſt I was happy enough to have it in 
my power to eſcape being any longer ſtun d 
with it. I left them with a Reſolution, 
that for the future, whenever I had a mind 
to amuſe myſelf, I would go amongſt Peo- 
ple of Senſe, who alone can trifle well ; 
wheres the fillies Part of Mankind affect 
to ſcorn every thing that is not wiſe; and 
from an Endeavour to ſhew their own Un- 
derſtandings, eternally teaze their unhappy 
Companions whh their laboured, heavy, 
trite Sentiments - 


1] AD not been returned to my Lodgings 


half an Hour before Valentine brought 


home two Gentlemen of his Acquaintance 
to ſpend the Evening with us. You well 
know, Camilla, whatever Company is 


_ agreeable to him, is ſo to me: And I met 


them with a Chearfulneſs which always at- 


tends the Certainty of being uſed well. 
That reſtrained Ceremony which ſeems to 


conceal ſome lurking Thought, that if 
known 
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known might ſhame the Poſſeſſor, and that 
Rudeneſs which every moment declares a 
Mind entirely void of Shame, are to me 
equally deteſtable : And I every day reflect 
on my Happineſs, that I am married to a 
Man whoſe own Behaviour ſets an Exam- 
ple to all his Companions to treat me with 
real good Breeding. One of theſe Gen- 
tlemen has a Fund of Wit and Entertain- 
ment in him I never met with before. ' His 
Converſation is at once ſo lively, one can 
hardly imagine he has time to think, and 
yet ſo ſolid and judicious, it is almoſt im- 
poſſible to conceive but every Thought muſt 
ariſe from the moſt deliberate Reflection, 
The only Foible I could perceive in him 
was a frequent Sneer he put on, when he 
was talking of others. He often put me 
in mind of two Lines in a Tranſlation of 
Perjius's Satires; where Horace is thus 
deſcribed : 


The Croud he ſneer d, but ſneer'd with ſuch 
a Grace, 


1t paſs'd for downroght Hnocence of Face. 


A 


L ET T ER IH. 97 
A Delight in a low Ridicule 1 thought be- 
neath a Man of his Parts, and was really 
ſorry to ſuſpe& he had any the leaſt Fail- 
ing. But what made the Scene diverting, 
was the other Gentleman's anſwering full 
as well to two Lines in another Satire of 
the ſame Author, where the Mirth of 
Fools is thus diſplayed : 


On each bold Noſe a wrinkling Sneer is found, 
And quavering Laughter echoes loud around. 


When the one had done ſneering, the other 
always began to imitate him; by which 
means he had the misfortune of wrinkling 
his Noſe, when it ſhould have been ſmooth ; 
and quavering with Laughter, when the 
Jeſt was over. Thus the Jeſt often falls 
on himſelf, and he is in the ſame Caſe with 
Pierrot, who, when he fancies he has 
nothing more to do than to get ſight of 
Harlequin, and mimick his Step, to 'be 
able to follow him in all his Windings 
and Turnings, often finds that for want of 
the ſame powerful Wand whigh the other 
poſſeſſes, he is left in diſgrace, and ex- 
poſed to the Ridicule of the whole Au- 

Vor. I. E dience. 


68 LETTER AH, 

dience. But after the Gentlemen were gone, 
Valentine informed me, that the Man 
whoſe Underſtanding I ſo much applauded, 
would be glad never to have an Oppor- 
tunity of ſneering ; that he is a true Friend 
to every Man he finds worthy of his 
Eſteem, is always glad to meet with an 
Object of it, and only laughs inſtead of 
crying, to keep up his own Good-humour, 
and that of the Company : But that the 
other Gentleman envies the very People he 
affects .to deſpiſe ; and is a puller-down of 
others, in hopes by that means to raiſe his 
own little Value the higher. But I think 
it is now time to finiſh this long Epiſtle. 
My Duty attends the Author of, and my 
Love the Preſerver of, my Valentine's and 
Camilla's Lives ; and believe me ever 


Tour moſt affetionate Sifter, 


And obedient humble Servant, | 


CYNTHIA, 
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CALA 10 CynTina at. che Bath, 


Dew CynTHIA, | [From London. 


$ 1 know you will have a great Cu- 

rioſity to hear the Remainder of 1/a- 
binda's Story, I will make no Preface to 
detain you from it, She went on thus: 


EMIL. IA a young Lady with whom 
I bad been very intimate from the time I 
came to Town, called on me one Morn- 
ing, and invited me to ſpend the Evening 
with -her, to ſee a Gentleman her Brother 
was fo bring to ſup with him at her Houſe, 


who.was reckoned one of the moſt inge- 
nious Men of the Age. Natural Curioſity 
to ſee a Perſon ſo remarkable, inclined me 
to accept the Invitation. I thanked my 
Companion for endeavouring to amuſe me, 
and waited on her at the Hour. appointed. 
E 2 There 
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There were ſeven of us in Company: how- 
ever, I expected from the Character I had 
heard of this Gentleman, (whom for the 
future I ſhall call Ph:locles) that all of them 
would be modeſt and diffident of them- 
ſelves where he was, and place their chief 
Delight in hearing bim talk. But I was 
greatly diſappointed ; for I never heard ſo 
many People talk together, and ſuch a 
confuſed Jargon as there was that Evening, 
in all my Life-time, So that Philbcles had 
not an Opportunity to ſpeak one word. In- 
deed moſt of the Converſation was ad- 
dreſſed to him, but without waiting for, 
or deſiring an Anſwer. 


I Cov D not forbear reflecting all night 
on the Oddneſs of this Scene, and the.next 
morning went early to my Friend, and de- 
fired her to tell me what could tempt all 
thoſe People to babble to fuch a degree, 
that one could not have the pleafure of 
hearing Philocles ſpeak. She ſmiled, © and 
ic told me that ſhe intended to have given 
© me an agreeable Entertainment by having 
* only her Brother and Pbilocles of the 
Party; and that the reſt, by a miſtake 


Sof 
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of the Servants, got in by chance. But, 


continued the, the moment they ſaw 
who was here, there was no poſſibility 
of getting them out of the Houſe with- 
out being downright rude, For you 
muſt know this is a Tax all People muſt 
pay, who have the pleaſure of Ph:loclet's 
Acquaintance, The very few Judicious 
who know him, admire and love him; 
and from thence he has got the reputa- 


tion of being a Man of great Parts, 
Fame itſelf barely does him juſtice ; but 


you mult imagine the number of Fools 
who pretend they admire him, are too 
taſteleſs really tq enjoy his Converſation, 


© or even ta find out, bad they not been 
told ſo, that he has any ſuperiority over 


the reſt of Mankind: For all his Ideas 
are too ſtrong, and his Wit tos refined 
to be underſtood by. the Multitude, He 
is no great talker ; far he is above the 


„ low Vanity of ſhewing his Par's, and 


whatever he ſays ſeems to flow from tl e 
generous Motive of giving others plca- 
ſure, whilſt the Conſideration of himlelf 
appears to be totally neglected. Indeed 
it is impoſſible he ſhould find Subjects 

E3 © enougn 
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7 « enough of Diſcourſe to be continu lly 
« talking ; ; ſince he is equally incapable of 
« venting. Nonſenſe, or of giving way to 
e the baſe Malignity which makes the Im- 
e perfections and Frailties of others the 
Objects of Mirth and Ridicule. Thoſe 
10 alone Which are hurtful to Society incur 
te his Satire, which is always as gentle as 

* 1t is juſt, The only Mark by which we 
* can know it, is pointed at Mens Faults, 
© and does not take its riſe from either 
* Envy or Hatred to the Men themſelves. 
e Beſides, he has ſuch a Command of 
ec Words, that he expreſſes his Thoughts 
e in fewer by far than are neceſſary for 
<« others to make themſelves underſtood ; 
<< ſo that the ſame Sentiment which would 
40 employ ſome Men a conſiderable time 
* even to make it intelligible, in his Mind 
would be at once conceived and cloathed, 
te and then brought to light with ſuch 
* eaſe, that it would appear to have been 
cc thought on by him ever fince he was 
0 capable of thinking.” N * 


THis advantageous Character of Ph:- 


lecles made me . comprehend, why 
KY M & 
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Men of Senſe ſhould delight to be conti- 
nually with him: But till I was at a loſs. 
to know, why ſuch ſort of People as thoſe 
that ſtun d him with their Noiſe the Night 
before, ſhould prefer his Company to that 
of others; and on telling my Thoughts to 
Emilia, ſhe replied, © That ſhe thought 
e ſhe had explained that to me, by telling 
% me it was his Fame alone that drew 
«© them after him; but, added ſhe, ſince 
«© you do not ſeem to underſtand how that. 
* can be, I will let you into the ſecret. 
* You. muſt know there are numbers of 
People whoſe only Pleaſure in Conver- 
© ſation is the Gratification of their Va- 
* nity. Now there are no Perſons ſo very 
< filly, but may meet with ſome Admirers 
in their own Claſs; but that does not 
s ſatisfy them: they are unhappy, unleſs 
e they can be approved by Men that are 
„ thought to have Senſe. This is the 
«© Reaſon why Fhilocles is ſo much ſought. 
« after, even by thoſe who would diſlike 
© him, and think him dull, if they had 
never heard of him before. His Hatred 
* of their manner of talking makes him 
remain in filence; which they always 


E 4 2 imputs 
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* impute to his Attention to, and Admi- 
* ration of them, (that Error which has 
© Inclination on its fide, is always eafily 
« given way to) and when they have 
te blundered out Vollies of Nonſenſe in his 
“Ears, they go home fatisfy'd with his 
a7 Approbation, and pleaſed with the 
© Thought how agreeable it 15 to ſpend 
te their time with Men of Wit and Taſte, 
* make a firm reſolution to avoid the Com- 
<« pany of all Fools as long as they live ; 
and indeed fo far they keep up to it, 
* that they are alone as ſeldom as poſſible. 
« Their own great Opinion of themſelves 
© not being Food enough to ſatisfy the 
** Greedineſs of their Vanity, whilſt poor 
“ Philecles cannot preſently recover his 
« Senſes, after they have thus perſecuted 
* him; and, like Horace in Ben. Fohnſon's 
cc Poctaſter, begins to fear it will be his 
Fate to be talked to death. The At- 
** tempt of theſe People to gain his Eſteem 
is full as vain as that of building the 
* Tower of Babel ever was; and when 
© there is more than one of then, it ge- 
e nerally has the ſame Effect; and turns 
bl the whole Converſation i into ſuch an un- 
s —ntelligible 


LE'TTER IV. 1og 
** intelligible Jargon, as you heard laſt 
** night. But the worſt is, in this caſe the 
“ Puniſhment falls on their unhappy 
“ Hearers, and not on themſelves, They 
fancy the Tower is built, and reach their 
* imagined Heaven, whilſt others feel it 
« falling abqut their Ears, and in the Va- 
«*« riety of Tongues loſe the Idea of the 
« real Uſe of Speech.“ 


ITRAN KED Emilia for her Informa- 
tion, and told her, if ſne could progure an 
Opportunity of letting me ſee Phzlocles, 
when we might enjoy his Converſation, 
I ſhould be obliged to her for indulging 
me in that Pleaſure; and on her promiſe 
to bring it about as ſoon as poſſible, I took 
my Leave. The Interval between this and 
my ſeeing him again, ſeem'd as ſo much 
time loſt; for as this was my only Point 
in view, all other things appeared as no- 
thing to me; and yet I was ſo ignorant, I 
imputed this entirely to a Deſire of conver- 
ſing, and being acquainted with a Man of ſo 
extraordinary a Character, as Emilia had 
given of Philocles, without the leaſt ſuſpicion 


of my Heart's being at all concerned in it : 
However, 
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However, my ſoy was almoſt incredible 
the next time Emilia told me I might ſpend 
the Evening with him. 


AT this ſecond Interview, ſhe took care 
to ſhut out all- Intruders; and we were 
really merry without Noiſe, and entertained 
without Malice; the Satisfaction of the 
whole Company ſeemed to be placed in 
pleaſing each other, and, without the re- 
ſtraint of any ridiculous Ceremony, true 
Politeneſs reigned. In ſhort, we paſſed our 
Time fo agreeably, - that I wiſh'd my 
whole Life could be ſpent in the ſame man- 
ner, nor did I know a Wiſh beyond it. 


THro' Men often fall in our Eſteem, 
from our having previouſly heard great 
Characters of them; yet Philocles more than 
anſwered my Expectations. The Judiciouſ- 
neſs and real Wit with which his whole 
Converſation abounded, could be equalled 
by nothing but the Senſibility of his Looks; 

and his Eyes and Tongue ſeemed to be at 

ſtrife which ſhould have the greateſt ſhare 
in uttering that good oE which was 


contained within, 
| 1 
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I WENT home fo full of the Idea of 
him, that all his Words re-echoed in my 
Ears; and my Imagination placed his Form 
before my Eyes, even when he himſelf was 
at a great diſtance from me. a 


Now, inſtead of amuſing my ſelf with 
Coxcombs, I delighted in being alone ; for 
all Company grew irkſome to me; and 
when I was obliged to be in any, I was fo 
abſent i in my Thoughts, that I often made 
wrong Anſwers ; and all my Acquaintance 
wondered what — be the Cauſe of ſuch 
an Alteration. I was greatly perplexed to 
find out whether Emilia was not my Rival; 

ſhe ſeemed ſo eloquent in Philocles's Praiſes, 
that I feared ſhe liked him (indeed 1 
thought ſeeing and loving him was the ſame 
thing) yet the did not ſeem in that confu- 
ſion when ſhe talked of him, as I ſhould 
have been, had I but mentioned his Name. 


This was ſome ſmall Comfort, but yet 1 


was not ſatisfied; I formed a thouſand 
Schemes in my Head to find out the Truth, 
but could get no Opportunity of putting 
any of them in execution. At laſt my 

Friend 
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Friend (who was older, and knew more of 
the World than I did) perceived my Un- 
eaſineſs, and kindly relieved me, by aſſuring 
me, that, altho' ſhe had a great eſteem 
« for Pbilacles, yet her Heart had been o- 
e therwiſe engaged a long time,” I was 
as much rejoiced at her telling me this, as 
if I had been ſure of his Inclination from 
that moment, and this had been the only 
Obſtacle in my way to what I thought Hap- 
pineſs. 


PHILOCLES now poſſeſſed all my 
Thoughts; and I had no other Idea of Plea- 
ſure, but what was ta ariſe from the ſeeing 
and converſing with him. I grew fo pen- 
five, that my Mother ſoon perceived it; 
and as her greateſt fear was my having any 
violent Attachment, ſhe was not long per- 
plexed to gueſs the Cauſe of my Anxiety; 
her Importunity extorted from me a Con- 
feſſion of the Truth. This ſhe looked on 
as a ſign I ſhould be willing to take her 
Advice ; but I verily believe the true Mo- 
tive of my not concealing it from her, was 
the great pleaſure I took in talking of my 
fayourite RY, and the Impoſſibility I 
found 
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found of attending to any other. She 
ſeemed pleaſed with the Deſcription I gave 


of Philecles, and aſſured me; That if; 
<« beſides his other Accompliſhments, he 


« was capable of a ſtrong Affection, and 


e choſe me for the Object of it, ſhe ſhould 


have no Objections to my following my 
« own Inclinations.” 


1 Lookx kp on this as an Approbation 


of my Paſſion; and as I thought I read in 


my Lover's Looks, that I was far from 
being indifferent to him, I began to flatter 
my ſelf a little time would bring about all 
I wiſhed. Emilia was ſo good-natured, 
that ſhe took every Opportunity, without 
putting me to the confuſion of aſking it, 
of letting me ſee my Lover; and he ſoon 
aſked Leave to viſit me. I did not heſitate 
a moment in granting his Requeſt, nor in- 
A 


ee 
ſee him but one quarter of an hour, was 


ſufficient to keep me at home the whole 
Day; and the firſt time he came, I hap- 
pened to be alone. This Interview entrely 


— r 
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finiſhed his Conqueſt ; and it would have 
been fruitleſs to. hive endeavoured the 
ſtruggling with a Paſſion; which Reſiſtance 
would have only inflamed the more. We 
talked of indifferent Subjects, nor did he 
once mention the word Love: This I 
imputed to his Reſpe& for me; and it is 


impoſſible to deſctibe the Happineſs I en- 


joyed during the time he was with me: 
Two. Hours appeared to my Imagination 
but two Minutes ; and I wondered how he 
could leave me ſo ſoon. 1was almoſt tempted 
to have deſired him to ſtay longer, and 
would have given the world for any plau- 
fible Excuſe to have done ſo. He left me as 
ina Dream ; and, inſtead of any power to 
fix my Thoughts on what Subject I pleaſed, 
my Fancy wandered through every Word 


| he had faid; and his every Look and 


Geſture ſeemed as preſent to me. 


I Found fault in my Mind with every 
Part of my Behaviour ; ſometimes I was 
afraid my Love had appeared too plain, and 
I ſhould be the Object of Philacles's Con- 
tempt. Then Shame and Confuſion: tor- 


2 0 me to ſuch a degree, that I re- 
| I ſolved 
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ſolved the next time I ſaw him (whatever 
Pangs it coſt me) to conceal my Paſſion. 
Then in a moment, without any Reaſon 
for changing my Opinion, I reflected on 
ſome trifling thing I had ſaid, which I 
fancied would give him reaſon to' believe 
I had no liking to him at all; and conſe- 
quently make him endeavour to cure that 
great Paſſion I was convinced he had for 
me, Now as quick as Lightning I changed 
my Reſolution, wiſhed he would come back 
again, that I might even own my Love, 
leſt the endeavouring to conceal it, ſhould 
vive me the Air of a Coquette, and make 
me defpicable, whete I moſt- defired to be 
eſteemed. In ſhort, I could not fatisfy 
myſelf, but that there was ſomething blame- 
able in my Conduct; and the Anxiety 
ariſing from this Fancy was as great as 
could have been cauſed r 
8 a 


ron A e 
quaintance, except Emilia, whoſe Under- 
ſtanding encreaſed every day in my eyes: 
For ſhe indulged me in talking of Philbcles; 

ud 
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and my whole Delight, when abſent froni 
him; was in her Converſation: 


My Mother would often talk of him 
but ſhe ſaw me ſo prepoſſeſſed in his fa- 
vour, that her Fears for my Welfare made 
her endeavour a little to palliate the Violence 
of my Love, till I could ſee by his Beha- 
viour whether Miſery might not be the 

Juence of indulging it. But I was 
deaf to all Remonſtrances of this kind, and 
every thing grew tireſome to me but the 
dwelling on Philocles's Perfections; nor did 
I once doubt my Happineſs, till he made 
me a Declaration of his Love, or, to ſpeak 
more properly, till Ke offered himſelf to 
be my Huſband. Then all my Blindneſs 
could not hide the Coldneſs and Careleſſ- 
neſs of his Manner; and he left me more 
diſſatisfied with him than I had been from 
the time I firſt had the pleaſure of ſee- 
ing him. His Behaviour dwelt ſtrongly 
on my Mind, and which ever way I turn- 
ed it, I could not but ſee that he had 
either naturally a calm Diſpoſition not to 
be ruffled by the Paſſion of Love, or that 


1 
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was not the Object of it. From his 
Thought ſtarted an imaginary Rival, and 
I racked myſelf with Jealouſy of I knew 
not what. At length, worn out with Per- 
plexity, the Mind of itſelf turned to more 
pleaſing Ideas, and in Philocles's Charms 
his Indifference and my Rival vaniſhed; 
and I had no other thoughts but when I 
Hould be ſo happy as to ſee Philocles again. 


Tuis happened to me ſeveral times, and 
I really think nothing this World can give, 
could counterbalance the Pain I ſuffered 
in the many anxious Hours I then ſpent, 
My Mother was continually talking to me 
of Philocles, and inſiſted (if I was not re- 
ſolved to plunge myſelf in Miſery my whole 
Life) on my breaking off all Commerce 
with him. I could not but agree with 
her, that my Lover's calm and philoſophick 
Temper was not formed to return a Paſſion 
ſuch as mine, and that it would be utterly . 
impoſſible for me to be happy in * In- 
difference. 


Vo L. J. F £5 


= CETFER TV. 

I Or TEN reflected, that had not Shame 
withheld me, I could daily have found 
Opportunities of ſeeing him, which he neg- 
lected, and ſeemed contented to meet with 
me juſt as it was convenient ; nor did he 
once contrive to remove the leaſt Obſtacle 
to effect it. I was too ſtrongly convinced 
by what I felt myſelf, that every Tritle 
which has the ſmalleſt degree of Connection 
with the Obje& beloved, is worked up in 
the Imagination of a Lover to be of the 
utmoſt Conſequence, not to ſee that Phi- 
locles could not deftrve that Name. 


I OrTEnN blamed myſelf for turning 
the moſt agreeable Acquaintance in the 
World into a difagreeable Lover: For I 
imputed his thinking of me at all entirely 
to his reading in my very Looks, how 
much I liked him. But notwithſtanding 
theſe Conſiderations, and ten thouſand more, 
' whicheby turns ſucceeded in my Mind, In- 
clination was too powerful for them all; 
and I could not reſolve to give him up for 


ever. He was not to be dallied with; for 
his 
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his own want of Paſſion prevented his ta- 
king any delight in thoſe Trifles which, 
where there is great Love and Tenderneſs, 
are always pleaſing ; and his inſiſting on an 
Anſwer, reduced me to the Dilemma of 
either conſenting to marry him, or reſign- 
ing him for ever. It was very eaſy for me 
to refuſe him, whilſt I thought I could ſee 
him again, and have it in my power to 
alter my Mind; but the very Idea that I 
muſt loſe him without any hopes of re- 
trieval, was ſo horrible I could not bear it : 
For at that time 1 had no notion that it 
was poſſible for me ever to conquer my 
Paſſion. 2 


Wur x EVT I was with my Mother, 
ſhe preſſed me ſo earneſtly not to abandon 
myſelf to Miſery, and was ſo reaſonable 
in her Sentiments, that I could not help 
agreeing with her : But the very moment I 
was left to myſelf, I argued fo ſtrongly in 
the behalf of Phz/ocles, that he always got 
the better of all my Reſolutions. I began to 
think, that as he was both the Object of 
Eſteem and Admiration, it was more noble 
and generous to love him, without ex- 
| F 2 pecting 
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pecting any equal return, than if he had 
been capable of it. I went even ſo far as 
to cheriſh and indulge the Thought, that 
violent Fondneſs might perhaps be a Frailty 
and Weakneſs in Nature ; and for that rea- 
ſon the only Man who appeared to me to 
have every Perfection, was exempt from it. 
Emma's Reſolution to love Henry, not- 
withſtanding all he faid to her in that moſt 
fiery Trial, made her in my eyes a perfect 
Heroine, I was fully perſuaded, that to 
make another's Affection for me the Foun- 
dation of mine, muſt be owing to the 
greateſt Selfiſhneſs imaginable ; and I looked 
down with ſcorn on a Thought ſo mean. 


IT is incredible with what contempt I 
viewed every Woman who has no Choice 
of her own, but gives herſelf to the firſt 
Man who pretends he loves her. All Ho- 
nour and Goodneſs was immediately cen- 
tered by me in ſetting the higheſt Value on 

| Merit, without any Conſideration of our- 
| ſelves ; and my Fancy dreſſed up this Phan- 
tom of a diſintereſted Love in ſo many 
{| amiable Shapes, and ſuch various Charms, 
1 that I you fond of the Image: And the 
| moment 
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moment I could thus make the following 
my own Inclinations the Road to poſſeſſing 
the higheſt Virtue, all Objections to Phi- 
locles vaniſhed ; and I had found out a Me- 
thod at once to indulge my Love, and gra 
tify my Pride, 


My only Care was, which way I could 
make myſelf moſt amiable in the eyes of 
the Man, for whom my Affection and 
Eſteem were equal. Hitherto I had never 
once ſeen him ; but I afterwards diſapproved 
of my own Behaviour, and indeed I believe 
with great reaſon; for I was ſo confuſed 
from the moment he entered the Room, 
that it was with great difficulty I could 
bring myſelf to ſpeak; and when I bad 
Reſolution enough not to be dumb, I dare 
ſay I uttered the greateſt Nonſenſe imagi- 
nable ; for I knew not what I faid: And I 
believe it is generally the caſe, that People 
appear to the greateſt Diſadvantage, where 
they are moſt anxious ta pleaſe, But whilſt 
I was thus fluctuating and unreſolved how 
to act, another Gentleman, to whom I will 
give the Name of Florio, who ſaw me by 
chance, declared himſelf my Lover. His 
1 Fortune 
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Fortune was fo great, that it was impoſſible” 
for me to ſuſpect him of Inſincerity. He 
was an agreeable Man, very lively in his 
Converſation, and had ſomething ſo in- 
expreſſibly amiable and ſoft in his Manner, , 
that I believe few Women could have re- | 
ſiſted his Addreſſes. This at firſt gave me 
great pleaſure, as I hoped it might kindle | 
a Jealouſy in the Breaſt of Philocles, and 
warm him into a ſtronger Love, Florio 
was quite the Reverſe of the other ; for his 
Paſſions were ſo violent, that it was equally 
difficult to keep him within any Bounds of 
Moderation; or to raiſe in Philocles one 

| Thought which could ruffle that philo- 

1 ſophick Mind of his, and make him ſen- 

| fible of the Power of Love. | 


I was now in the oddeft Situation in 
the World: I fighed, becauſe. I could not 
give the Man I liked Florio's Warmth of 
Affection, nor take my Inclination from 
the only Object I had ever ſeen capable of 
giving me pleaſure, But the converſing 
with this new Lover, which I did but ſel- 
dom, had quite a contrary Effect from 


what I expected. Philocles was indeed 
3 jealous; 
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jealous ; but it was not the Jealouſy of a 


fond Lover, but of a reaſonable Man, who 
being unwilling to be deceived, was re- 
ſolved to examine every thing in the niceſt 
manner. As I had heſitated ſome time in 
giving him an Anſwer, he imagined I had 
only a mind to have a Variety of Lovers, and 
he could not bear the thoughts of dangling 
after any Woman, only to pleaſe her Va- 
nity, and be made a Fol of. He came 
ſeveral times, when unfortunately, and much 
againſt my Inclinations, I happened to be 
ſo engaged in Company, that he could not 
get an Opportunity of ſpeaking to me 
alone. This he conſtrued as an Artifice of 
mine to avoid coming to any Explanation ; 
and with the utmoſt Indifference went out 
of Town, without even taking leave of me, 


A Man who would marry a Woman 
only becauſe he does not diſlike her, and 
thinks her Circumſtances convenient for 
him, is eaſily put from the Purſuit, eſpe- 
cially when he is not covetous ; which was 
Pbilocles's Caſe. 
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Wren firſt I knew he was gone in 
that abrupt manner without ſpeaking to 
Il! me, I was almoſt diſtracted. It is impoſ- 
| fible to deſcribe the many various Paſſions 
=_ which agitated my Mind. One moment I 
loved, and the other hated, with the ut- 
moſt Vehemence, And now that Grief 
was become my greateſt Indulgence, I be- 
gan to fancy it the greateſt Virtue. The 
more I was mortified, the greater I ima- 
gined was my Conſtancy; and Conſtancy 
in Love, (whether with, or without a 
Reaſon) muſt be ſomething herozcal. And 
| had not Pride helped me to this ſmall Com- 
it fort, I verily believe the Loſs of Philocles 
14 would have been my Death. But from the 
| Reſolution of never liking any other Man, 
| | | I fancied myſelf a Heroine ; and ſtampt 
14 and tore my Hair with all the Dignity of a 
Tragedian: And I Rave diverted myſelf 
| ſince with the Reflection, that I believed 
at the very inſtant my whole Soul was 
| fllled with Anxiety, that J had the utmoſt 
ll Contempt for the World, and ſhould never 
care for any thing in it again, 
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I WroTE a hundred Letters to Phi- 
lacles, and burnt them all as faſt; for I 
could not find one to pleaſe me: Some 
were too forward, others too cold; one 
Minute I could condeſcend to any thing, 
rather than he ſhould have an ill Opinion 
of me ; the next I was ſo convinced of his 
Indifference, that I thought all Endeavours 
to bring him back would be vain; and 
could not bear to ſubject myſelf to yet 
greater Affronts. 


Ar firſt I took an utter averſion to 
Florio, thinking he had been the Cauſe of 
all my Misfortunes ; but by ſome Accident 
I was prevented from ſeeing him for a 
Week; by which time my Paſſion greatly 
ſubſided ; and, to own my Weakneſs, I 
began to be pleaſed with his Love. Whe- 
ther it was that the Deſpair and great Un- 
eafineſs which for ſome time had involved 
my Mind, made me glad to take hold of 
any the leaſt Hope of Pleaſure; or, as I 
was diſappointed of the Gratification of 
my real ſofteſt Inclinations, Vanity was 
then moſt predominant in me; or whether 

the 


| 
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the Violence of Florio's Addreſſes flattered 
me into the maſt agreeable Opinion of my 
ſelf, and kept my Pride alive, I cannot de- 
| termine, But this is certain, that he grew 
every day more and more tolerable to me ; 
| and in a ſhort time, (with the Exception 
| - only of ſome few Sighs, that Florio could 
not look and ſpeak like Philocles, or Phi- 
locles love like Florio) I became ſatisfied 
with the Company of the latter ; with this 
Difference in my preſent Lover's favour, 
that all that Confuſion and Uneaſineſs which 
commonly attended me, when with Phi- 
lacles, was now entirely vaniſhed : and I 
could fit as calmly to hear Florio's Love, 


2 —— — —— 
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as any Statue doth before its Votaries, when 
blind Superſtition firſt imagines it a Deity, 
| and then adores it. 

| 


[| Tux appearance of Floris's Tenderneſs 
| | engaged my Mother totally on his fide ; 
beſides it is very natural, even for People 
who are ſincere in their Friendſhip towards 
another, a little to forget Inclinations, when 
| not their ewn, and incline moſtly to a Su- 
| periority of Fortune. In ſhort, her Per- 
ſuaſions, his Importunities, joined to a 
Hatred 
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Hatred I had. from my Infancy of con- 
tinually refuſing what I was aſked, almoſt 
prevailed on me to marry him; nor do 1 
believe any thing could have hindred it, 
but my accidentally hearing a Character of 
him, which made me reſolve to break it 
off. An Acquaintance of mine, on talking 
one day of Variety of People, happened 
to name Florio as a Perſon ſhe had known 
a long time. She was quite ignorant there 
was any Engagement between us; and 1 
appeared defirous of knowing his real Cha- 
rater, ſaying the knowledge of it would 
be of great conſequence to a Friend of 
mine. She replied, © If it would be of any 
« ſervice to me, ſhe would tell it me par- 
« ticularly ;” and on my earneſt Requeſt, 
ſhe obliged me in the following manner. 


« You muſt know, Madam, Florio was 
C once a Lover of mine; he was then the 
« youngeſt of three Brothers, and had but 
« a diſtant Proſpect of the Eſtate he now 
<« pollefles. However, his Love appeared 
* ſo ſincere, and his Heart ſo tender, that 
© he engaged me in a Paſſion I could not 
« reſiſt, and I reſolved to marry him. Our 

firſt 
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e firſt Acquaintance came by his acciden- 
* tally lodging in the ſame Houſe with 
* me. You may be ſure his becoming my 
© Lover, did not make him change his 
* Lodgings. Almoſt every Morning I was 
*« diſturbed with the crying of a little Dog, 
e which I fancied ſome Children, who were 
« in the Houſe, were pulling about, and 
de teazing for their Diverſion, as is common. 
te ly the caſe; but one day the Dog cryed fo 
* long and fo loud, that I could not help 
t enquiring into the Cauſe of it. I met 
* my Landlady on the Stairs, and aſked her 
« what was the meaning of all that Noiſe. 
e She ſeemed fo full of mirth aud laugh- 
ce ter, it was ſome time before ſhe could 
„ give me an Anſwer; at laft ſhe. told me, 
That Florio was beating his Dog, becauſe 
*© he fancied it did not love him; for if it 
did not come to him the minute he 
te called it, he grew into the moſt violent 
* Rage. But the more he beat and abuſed 
e it, the more unwilling the Dog was to 
* come to him: and ſometimes he em- 
“ ployed himſelf half the Morning in al- 
e ternately whipping and wheedling this 
« poor little Animal, I faid nothing to 

« my 


e 


wh 
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* my Landlady, but this made a great Im- 
« preflion on my Mind. I took the firſt 
Opportunity of aſking Florio about it: 
« being not good at diſguiſing his Senti- 
© ments, he owned the Truth, ſaying that 
« he never abuſed the poor Beaſt, but 
hen he fancied he was ſo ungrateful, 
c ag to have no Affection for him; and that 
e then he ſuffered ten times more tor- 
« ments than he could inflict on the Dog, 
« for that the Reflection of having miſ- 
« uſed him was Pain intolerable. I took 
little notice at that time; but this raiſed 
«© Ideas in my Head, that I never thought 
eon before. I began to think, if Florio 
« was capable of thus barbarouſly treating 
any thing he fanciea he loved, only from 
« a ſlight Jealouſy that his Love was not 
< returned, that then all that Softneſs which 
appeared in his Diſpoſition, could ariſe 


. © from nothing, but an overgrown Ten- 


« derneſs for himſelf, which he was un- 
able perfectly to ſatisfy ; and therefore 
he ſubſtituted another Object, only to 
** extend his own Enjoyments. Beſides, I 
* thought there muſt be a great Mixture 


of Pride, with an Affection which re- 


<« quired 
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e quired ſo much Flattery to gratify it; 
te and was very apt to ſuſpect, that any 
« Woman, who had art enough to make 
e him believe ſhe had a violent Paſſion for 
% him, might eaſily at any time be my 
Rival. I was ſo ſincere in my Love and 
« Eſteem for him, that I could not have 
« avoided ſhewing an Uneaſineſs at any 
« wrong Behaviour of his to any the 
«© meaneſt Creature in the world. This 
* would at once have hurt his Tenderneſs 
&« for himſef, and his Pride; ſo that I 
* ſhould have ſtood but a bad chance of 
de keeping him; and that Thought ap- 
*< peared to me fo horrid, I reſolved to 
„ break with hin, at once, and never to 
put my ſelf in his power.“ 


HeRe the Lady ceaſed; I thanked her 
for telling me what ſhe knew of Flbrio, 


and then turned the Converſation on in- 


different Subjects. 


Wren I came home, and was at liber- 
ty to reflect, I was very much perplexed at 
what ſhe had told me. Sometimes I fan- 
cied ſhe might be piqued at ſome Beha- 


viour 
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viour of Florio's, and have wronged him 
in her Report. However, I was reſolved 
to try him, and the next time he came, 
behaved with ſomewhat more Coldneſs to- 
wards him than uſual, Had he reproached 
me gently for it, I ſhould have looked on 
it as a proof of his Love ; but he abuſed 
me in terms he could not have uſed, had 
he not been in a violent Paſſion. I then 
immediately thought of the poor little 


Dog, and rejoiced I was not in his power. 


Here my Judgment had room to play ; for 
I had never any real Inclination for Plorzo, 

nothing more than mere Accident would 
have brought abc it the Marriage, if it had 
happened. I faw plainly, that inſtead of 


that Diſpoſition which delights in anothers 


good, all his Tenderneſs was for himſelf: 
and I can no more think the Man benevo- 
lent, who lays out his Affection, in hopes 
to encreaſe his ſtock by a more than equal 
return, than I can think the Miſer ge- 
nerous, when he lends out his Money for 
exorbitant Intereſt, From this time = 
vaniſhed entirely from my Thonghts : 


_ refuſed him, and he looked 'on me as a 


Ft, 
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Jilt, becauſe I would not conſent to make my 
ſelf miſerable, to indulge his Inclinations. 


I Have often wiſhed there were ſonie 
bounds ſet to what Men call Encourage- 
ment, that it might not be thought a 
Crime in us to deſire ſome little time for 
Conſideration, before we put ourſelves en- 
tirely in a Man's power; and that the 
Gentlemen would be ſo indulgent, as to 
allow us the Liberty to make a difference 
between drinking Tea, or ſitting in com- 
pany every now and then an hour with a 
Man, and being married to him. If this 
is too much Indulgence to be granted us, 
they muſt proceed in calling every Wo- 
man, who is not ſtupid, a Coquette, and 
we muſt bear the Re _ as patiently 
as We Can, 


PHILOCLE E & now returned with 
double Force on my Thoughts. The Cha- 
racer I had heard of Florio, made Philocles's 
Indifference appear in an amiable Light, 
and I reſolved, if I could be ſo happy as to 
ſee my Philocles once more, never to loſe 
him again. But the firſt News I heard of 
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him, was, that he was married. This made 
me very miſerable, but Deſpair ſoon made 
me ealy ; and in a Variety of other Lovers, 
I at laſt almoſt loſt the Remembrance of 

him, 


HERE Jabinda pauſed ſome time, being 
tired with talking; and ſo I will con- 
clude this long Epiſtle. I deſign in my next, 
to ſend you the ſequel of the Story. 


* i) 
T am ever, 


Tour afectionate Siſter, 
CAM ILL A. 


Vor. I. 8. 
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CynTutra ro Camilla at London. 


Dear CamiiLa, [ From the Bath, 


HE Account Jabinda gives of her 
Love to Philocles, does not at all 
ſurpriſe me, after that moſt amiable Cha- 
racer ſhe drew of him; and notwithſtan- 
ding Inclination prompted her to reflect 
with ſcorn on Womens having no Choice 
of their own, I really think ſhe is judicious 
in her Obſervations: For I have often 
thought, that the Generality of Women 
act in Life, juſt as they do at a Ball; dreſs 
221d adorn themſelves with the utmoſt Art 
and Care, .in order to engage ſome Partner 
to chuſè them, without any farther Conſi- 
deration, who, or what the Man is they 
dance with? than whether his Station is 
ſuch as will give them a good Appearance. 
The diſtinguiſhing Toſs of the Head, 
and 
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and the peculiar Elegance and Gentility of 
the Hop, which attends a Lady exulting in 
her Heart, and ſmiling in her Thoughts, 
that ſhe is dancing with the Man in the 
greateſt Vogue, or of the greateſt Faſhionin 
the Room; all this is a lively Repreſentation 
of every married Woman, who conſiders her 
Huſband in no other light, but as he can 
plłoduce her to the reſt of the World with 
greater Luſtre, and give her larger means 
of gratifying her Vanity. 


I HayPeNED to go laſt Night to a Ball 
juſt after J had received jour Letter, which 
threw me into this way of thinking. I 
confeſs I was very much pleaſed ; for the 
lighted Branches, the Muſic, the Variety 
of Colours, the Appearance of Chearful- 
neſs which reigned in the whole Company, 
ſeemed to me a Picture of ſocial Happineſs, 
and gave me leave to indulge myſelf for a 
little while in the Fancy, that ſuch a num- 
ber of People were pleaſed with ene ano- 
ther. I never ſaw any thing better regu- 
lated, or conducted with leſs Confuſion, 
than this whole Scene, which, I was told, 


Was entirely owing to a Gentleman, who 
G 2 e 
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for many Years has had the Management 


of all public Diverſions here, and is volun- 
farily ſubmitted to by the whole Company, 
as they ſee it is moſt for their Intereſt 
and Pleaſure that he ſhould be abſolute: 
The only diſtinguiſhing Mark he wears, 
is that of a white Hat; and as this im- 
mediately makes him conſpicuous to Stran- 
gers, they deſervedly reſpe& him, and he in 
his turn takes effectual care, that no Civi- 
lity be omitted towards them. Thus he 
has inſenſibly eſtabliſhed to himſelf an un- 
diſputed Authority, to which all willingly 
pay the utmoſt Deference; ſo that he rules 
with the hearty Conſent of thoſe he governs, 
and all Parties concur in appanding his 


Adminiſtration. 


Now, Camilla, I muſt inform you what 

a Charitable Action I did at this Ball; for 
I reſcued a poor Gentleman, who had con- 
demned himſelf to ſpend the whole Even- 
ing in Puniſhment, and delivered him from 
the burthen of his own Affectation. I had 
ſeen him often in Company ; and, as I 
thought him good-humoured and inoffen- 
ſive, always ſpoke to him when I met him 
in 
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in public. I obſerved the whole time the 
Mufc played, that altho' he kept his Seat, 
yet his Feet were ſtill in motion, and 
he looked with an Eagerneſs at the Dancers, 
that ſtrongly indicated his whole Defire was 
to be one of the Number. As Men are 
| ſeldom at a loſs for Partners, I could not 
imagine why this young Gentleman did ngt 
follow his Inchnation ; but when I came 
to ſpeak to him, I ſoon found that he 
thought dancing was not an Employment wor- 
thy of his Wiſdom ; that it was too trifling, 
too childiſh, for a Man of his Underſtanding, 
to give into. And he made ſeveral Speeches 
entirely new, viz. That a Stranger, who 
had never heard of ſuch a Diverfion, muſt 
take a Set of People dancing to be all 
mad, or ſtung by a Tarantula, &c. and con- 
cluded with a ſort of Triumph in his Coun- 
tenance, that he was ſo rational a Being, 
as to be above all ſuch filly nonſenfical A- 
muſements, I could not forbear laughing 
to ſee a Man Sacrificing his Pleaſure to the 
vain Hope of gaining a Reputation of 
Wiſdom, and throwing himſelf out of the 
only way of Life in which he could make a 
2 Figure (namely that of being lively 

83 and 
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and gay) in order to indulge his Pride, in 
the Thoughts that he has a Superiority over 
ſome of his Fellow- Creatures. However, 
I took pity on him, and argued with him 
to prove, that he might dance without 
being thought at all the more foohfþ ; till 
at laſt my Arguments, ſeconded by his 
own Inclination, prevailed, and he per- 
formed as good a Hop, as ever I ſaw in my 
Life. 


ICovrp not help talking of the odd 
Whims of Human-kind to a very ſenſible | 
Man I met with, juſt after I had parted 
with my wiſe Spark, He laughed, and 
told me, he could point out a perfect Con- 
traſt to him; on which he ſhewed me an 
elderly Gentleman, who was dancing very 
aukwardly with a Girl of Fiſteen. = 
* ſays he, that Man has an Underſtanding 
** equal to any Undertaking; you ſee he 
5 is of an Age, that a reaſonable Gravity 
* would become ; and yet his only Am- 
* bition is to be a Beau Gargon, to be thought 


* gallant amongſt the Girls, and humorous 


© and witty with the gay young Men. In 


* ſhort, he deſpiſes being eſteemed a Man 


« of 
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4 of ſolid good Senſe; and is full as eager 
to be thought a good Trifler, as the other 
« is to gain the Reputation of a great Un- 
« derſtanding.” 


REFLECT1oNs on theſe two Charac- | 
ters took up all the Time I ſtaid at the Ball 


and I was obliged by an Engagement of 
Valentine's, to ſup in a great deal of Com- 
pany ; or, to ſpeak more properly, with a 
great Number of People. I never in my 
Life ſpent ſo diſagreeable an Evening, 
where my. Huſband was of the Party ; for 
Nanſenſe always makes him filent ; ſo that 
I had not the pleaſure of hearing him 
ſpeak one Word the whole Evening, The 
Converſation was entirely taken up in this 
Diſputation ; Which is the greateſt Virtue 
a Man can poſſeſs? This Subject would 
have been very pleaſing to me, if I had 
found real Truth or Information had been 
ſought after by any of the Company.. If 
Self, dear Self had been but a moment for- 
got, I might have hoped to have gained 
ſome Inſtruction on that head from Men of 
Learning ; but, alas ! I perceived Pride was 
at the bottom of every Word that was ut- 

G 4 tered, 
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tered, and the only Conſideration of each 
Individual, was to idolize every Glimpſe, 
every Shadow of Virtue he could, by the 
greateſt Fallacy, but once imagine he had 
a right to claim as his own; and to root 
out as much as poſſible from Mens Minds 
the Admiration of every thing his own Vi- 
ciouſneſs, and want of Reſolution diſabled 


him from attaining. I will ſet down the 


Subſtance of the whole Converſation, as 
well as I can recollect it, with the Character 


of each Speaker, 


HONESTUS. 

* GENTLEMEN, if you will take my 
* Opinion, in all Societies where Credit is 
#* neceſſary, Honeſty is the principal Vir- 
te tue; as the Welfare of the Whole de- 
«« pends upon it entirely: ſo that I think 
te the Man who does not pay his Debts 
* when it is in his power, is the moſt 


& hurtful, and conſequently the moſt vi- 


* cious Man in a Commonwealth. And, 
tc I thank God, I don't owe a Farthing in 
the world,” 


Tuts 


LETTER V. 137 


Tr1s Gentleman had run out of a 
good Fortune when young, and borrowed 
Money of his Friends to ſupport him in 
his Extravagance : but, upon the Death of 
a near Relation, a great Eſtate accidentally 
fell to him, when he very generouſly com- 
pounded: his Debts ; and the poor Credi- 
tors, who had denied themſelves every 
thing to help him in his Diſtreſs, were 
forced to give him a Receipt in full for 
half their Money. So that, in reality, he 
owed nothing that could /zgally be de- 
manded of him. 


 HONORIUS. 

% For my part, I look upon Honeſty 
* to be the meaneſt Quality in the world; 
* it is the Virtue of a Mechanick : And I 
e think a Gentleman ſhould be all Gene- 
* rofity, Good-Nature, and Compaſſion. 
* The Man who pays ſuch Fellows as 
« Shoemakers and Barbers, whilſt he de- 


* nies his Companion any the minuteſt 


* thing he wants, or but even wiſhes, is 
te a pitiful Wretch; and no Gentleman 


{* ſhould keep him company. , 
| Tars 
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TH1s good-natured Creature has been 
three or four times in his Life affected by 
very ſtriking miſerable Objects, whom he 
relieved in reality with the Property of 
others. And therefore, whenever Virtue 
is the Subject, he cannot help remembering 
and exulting in all his mighty Goodneſs ; 
and pleaſes himſelf with the Reflection, 
that he is poſſeſſed of what, in his opinion, 
zs the only valuable Diſpoſition of Mind. 


SUFFENUS. 

«© THe greateſtand moſt glorious Virtue, 
e muſt be that which reſpects a whole 
“People; and whatever propoſes as its ul- 
e timate End the Good of any Individual, 
“ undoubtedly falls ſhort of that diffuſive, 
e generous, and noble Publick-Spiritedneſs 
** that induces a Man to ſacrifice his own 
« private Intereſt to that of his Country. 
% Oh! what a great Soul muſt that Man 
« have, who ſtarves becauſe he ſcorns to 
accept the Reward of Baſeneſs, and will 
* not be bribed to hurt the Society, of 
* which he is a worthy Member. Oh, 
Cato] Cato! how I adore thee! And 
= « how 
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n how ſhall I enough worſhip thee, Oh 
* Brutus |” © | 


Tus great Patriot has in a Paſſion re- 
fuſed a Place of a hundred Pounds a Year, 
from a Man whom, in his own private and 
peculiar Opinion, he thinks ought to have 
given him five, and has ever fince roared 
out his Approbatian of all publick Virtues, 


BENIGNUS.. 

* For my part, I think a Man's taking 
care of his own Family, is the Action the 
* moſt worthy of Admiration in the world. 
*© For thoſe who are more immediately 
te placed under our Care, have certainly 
the greateſt Right to our Endeavours to 
f* ſerve them. Publick Virtues I look upon 
te to be Trifles, in compariſon of that amia- 
te ble Diſpoſition of Mind, which makes a 
Man induſtrious and zealous in providing 
** for his Relations, even when the Law 
** doth not oblige him to do it.“ | 


Tus Gentleman was left by his Father 
in the poſſeſſion of fix hundred Pounds a 
Year, with a Brother and Siſter unprovided 
1 CE OY "ll. 
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for, and entirely dependant on his Will and 
Pleaſure. He has ſince, by changing of 
his Party, got an Addition of four hundred 
more; and, after having calculated what 
would keep his Brother and Siſter from 
ſtarving in the Country, out of the yearly 
Income of a thouſand Pounds, generouſly 
allows each of them twenty. 


SEVERAL other Gentlemen ſpoke ; 
but, now publick and private Virtues were 
introduced, it was impoſſible to hear one 
Word from another. Every Man thought 
he was ſo much concerned in the Debate, 
that he had no patience to hear another 
ſpeak ; and from this time I could not di- 
ſtinguiſh any thing that was ſaid: only the 
word Virtue reſounded continually in my 
Ears. Thus each Man deified that Virtue 
he thought would beſt gratify his own 
Pride, loudly adored the Idol of his own 
Imagination, and inſiſted that others ſhould 
do the fame. And ſo they all together 
raiſed ſuch a Confuſion, and hideous 
Uproar, .as to me plainly proved, that real 
unaffected Virtue was not in the Company; z 
For Peace and Pleaſure are her Attendants, | 


whilſt 
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whilſt Noiſe and Diſcord are her ſworn 
Enemies. Thus Pride overflows the Mind 
of Man, as the River Nile does the Land 
of Egypt. Its Branches are many, its 
- Windings and Labyrinths numerous, its 
Effects various and apparent, but its Source 
inviſible: And, to carry on the Compari- 
ſon, in Minds barren of every Virtue, 
Pride may ſometimes be as neceſſary to 
make Men act right, as the Overflowing of 
the Nile is to fertilize the Land where no 
kindly refreſhing Showers fall. Vermin, it 
is true, are bred from the Mud brought 
down by the Deluge; but that Inconvenience 
is fully compenſated by the great Plenty it 


produces, | 


Wurzrn I came home to amuſe myſelf 
after this diſagreeable Scene, I read your 
Letter over again. Jabinda is perhaps miſ- 
taken in imputing the Cruelty of Florio to his 
favourite little Dog to any other Cauſe, than 
that of real Tenderneſs; and yet ſhe was, 
I think, right in diſcarding him, for ſhe 
herſelf might have been in danger of meet- 
ing the ſame Treatment. 


EvERY 


142 LETTER V. 


EER violent Paſſion indulged to an 
Exceſs, is in danger of turning into its 
contrary; and even Tenderneſs, when turned 
into Rage, becomes only the Fewel to 
make it burn the fiercer. I would not be 
underſtood to ſpeak againſt Paſſion, nor a- 
gainſt Tenderneſs, which is the moſt ami- 
able of all Paſſions; to the higheſt degree 
of which in a Man, I owe the moſt ex- 
quiſite Happineſs : but I fay there is a poſ- 
ſibility of its changing to the contrary, 
when in exceſs, and the riſque would have 
been very great with a Man, who had 
ſhewn himſelf capable of this change. In- 
deed the gentle Reſentment of the Man 
who is incapable of a ſtrong Affection, is 
not half ſo much to be dreaded, as the 
fiery Wrath of him, who does but imagine 
he has cauſe to be offended, even in a 
Trifle, by the Perſon he loves. Beſides, I 
think it impoſſible ever to be cured of a 
Paſſion for a Man fo amiable as ſhe deſcribes 
Florio. And was it my caſe, altho' the 
Hurricane of his violent Paſſion was to fink 
me into Ruin, yet the moment he was con- 
Kious he had done wrong, the great Miſery 
ar he 
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he muſt unavoidably feel, would make me 
ſuffer double in compaſſion to him; and 
all Senſations for myſelf would be loſt and 
ſwallow'd up, in thinking what Agonies 
his Reflections muſt give him. He would 
continually bring to my Remembrance - the 
Character Dryden makes Ventidius give of 
Ant ony. 


Virtue's his Path, but ſometimes tis too 
narrow 

For his vaſt Soul; and then he flarts out 
wide, 

And bounds into a Vice that bears him far 

From bis firſt Courſe, and plunges him in 
Ih: 


But when his Danger makes him find his 
Fault 3 | 

Quick to obſerve,and full of ſharp Remorſe, 

He cenſures eagerly his own Miſdeeds ; 

Judging himſelf with malice to himſelf, 

And not forgiving what as Man he did, 

Becauſe his other Parts are more than Man. 


ad then fike Yaris 1 hook e 
He muſt not thus be loſt.” In a word, 
I ſhould be always afraid every Indiſcre- 

h tion 
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tion which Florio's Paſſion cauſed, would 
be for ever hurtful to his Character. For 
there are a Set of cenſorious Men, who ne- 
ver forgive the Faults of a Man of Merit : 
For to thoſe Faults only it is owing, that 
they can indulge their Vanity in the moſt 
delightful Thought, that mean, mercena- 
ry, trifling and ſelfiſh as they are, they 
are not inferiour to the Man, whom, not- 
withſtanding all they can ſay to the con- 
trary, they certainly admire, becauſe they 
think him worth envying. In ſhort, was 
I married to Florio, I ſhould be in the caſe 
of Tantalus: his many amiable Qualities 
would continually make me think Happi- 
neſs within my reach ; and yet the Turbu- 
lence of his Paſſions would prevent my 
really enjoying it. But, had Philocles beat 
the little Dog, I fancy 1ſabinda would have 
found more excuſe for him than ſhe could 
for Forio. 


B r this Subject puts me in mind of a 
Scene I was witneſs of the other day, in 
a married Family. They are not in very 
High Life, but the Huſband is an hor- 
good ſort of Man, and exceflivel' fo: of 
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his Wife. He has no fault but that of be- 
ing paſſionate; ſhe has very little regard 
for him; is of an artful temper, and only 
pretends a Value for him, when it can any 
way ſerve her own ends. I breakfaſted 
with them, and ſome few words aroſe on 
ſome trifle, which I have now forgot: The 
Man flew into a Fury, ſaid every thing 
that came uppermoſt, without any Conſi- 
deration what his Wife felt from the ſharp 

neſs of his Expreſſions. She bore it all 
very patiently, flew to Tears alone for her 
relief, and I really pitied her: but my 
Compaſſion. was Hon turned on him; for 
the moment he had time to reflect on what 
he had ſaid, he was in the greateſt Agony 
imaginable; and by all the Submiſſions, 
endearing Expreſſions, and Signs of Repen- 
tance he could invent or think of, he en- 
deavoured to appeaſe her Anger, and mo- 
derate her Grief, But now was her turn, 
and ſhe was reſolved not to allay his Suf- 
tering by any thing in her power. In ſhort, 
in a /off Voice, and without uſing one op- 
probrious Word, ſhe found means of work- 
ing the poor Man almoſt tv Madneſs; till 
at laſt, being unable to bear her Treatment, 

Vo“. I. _— be 
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he flew out of the Houſe, and with an 
Oath affirmed, he would never ſee her 
more, But I was very much furpriſed, 
when, inſtead of being frighted at his 
Menaces, and going after him in hopes to 
calm him, ſhe immediately dryed up her 
Eyes, and burſt out a-laughing, ſaying ; 
© Go thou, Fool! I know which will ſuffer 
* moſt, and which will ſooneſt ſeek the 
e other.” I could not forbear telling her, 
J wondered how it was poſſible for her 
to keep up any Reſentment againſt a Man 
who was ſo fond of her, and how ſhe 
could avoid even excufingy as well as for- 
giving his Faults, in order to make him 
eaſy. Before this, ſhe always expreſſed the 
greateſt Eſteem for me; but I ſaw plainly 
ſhe now conceived the greateſt Contempt 
in the world for me. However, ſhe gave 
me an exact Detail of her Management of 
her Huſband. © Now, fays ſhe, do I know, 
“that this Fool will go fret and fume, and 
te be upon the Rack for about half an 
« Hour; then all his Reſolutions will fail 
* him, and, in ſpite of himſelf, he will 
* come back to me again more ſubmiſſive 


* than ever: but the more he ſubmits, 
cc the 
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te the more ſtubborn I will be; nor will I 
© ever be reconciled to him, till I have 
* made him ſuffer as much as poſſible; 
* and then the Joy of ſeeing me in good Hu- 
*© mour throws him quite into my power. 
So far from being hurt by his Behaviour, 
* I am glad he is fo paſſionate; otherwiſe 
very likely he might not be ſo much my 
« Slave. I ſhould not be concerned, if I 
« could provoke him to ſtrike me; for then 
I ſhould have the more to upbraid him 
« with.“ 


I STARED with Aſtoniſhment at the 
Woman, for giving this Account of her- 
ſelf; but I have obſerved, immenſe Pride 
and Folly when joined (and they are not 
inſeparable Companions) will make People 
take a low Cunning for Wiſdom ; and, 
rather than not prove they are poſſeſſed 
of what they eſteem ſo valuable, they 
will give themſelves the moſt diabolical 
Characters in the world. I ran out of the 
Houſe, as ſoon as ſhe had finiſhed her 
Speech, reſolving never to ſee her more. 
For to make uſe of a Man's Paſſions, to 
make him miſerable, is in my. eyes ſo 

H 2 deteſtable 
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deteſtable an Artifice, that I would not 
wiſh to converſe with any one capable of 


It. f 


It is now late, and I can write no more 
5 : but am ever, 


My dear Camilla, 


Yours, &c. 


CYNTHIA. 


(149 ). - 
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Camilla zo CyNTHIA at the Bath. 


Dear CyNnTHIA, . [ From London. 
HERE ſend you the Concluſion of 


Jabinda's Story. When ſhe had reſted 


herſelf ſome time, ſhe proceeded as follows. 


I W1LL now tell you, as well as I can 
recollect, the Characters of all my other 
Lovers, who had any thing remarkable in 
them; with my Reaſons for refuſing them. 
Had I been obliged to have retired into the 
Country, and to lead a ſolitary Life, I certain- 
ly ſhould have languiſhed away my Days 
in ſighing for Ph:locles: for, as Love was 
the ſtrongeſt Bent of my Nature, nothing 
could have cured me of the Fancy, that in 
him I had found the only Object worthy 
of it, but the great Opportunities I had of 
employing myſelf in endeavouring to find 

H 3 another 
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another; and yet the firſt Inclination ſo 
far took place of all others, that I was ne- 
ver again poſſeſſed of a Blindneſs powerful 
enough to prevent my examining fairly and 


impartially the Merits of a Lover. 


LEONID AS was the firſt that 
addreſſed me: He had two Siſters, by whoſe 
means I became acquainted with him. I 
narrowly obſerved his Behaviour to them, 
thinking by that means to come at his real 
Character. Fanny, the eldeſt Siſter, was 
one of that ſort of people, of whom you 
can only ſay, they defign no Harm; but 
ſhe had all the Weakneſſes of a filly Wo- 
man; and appeared to me perfectly inca- 

ble of a ſtrong or ſteady Friendſhip. 
But Jenny (the youngeſt) was one of the 
beſt natured Girls J ever met with; her 
Underſtanding was both lively and . maſcu- 
line, and her whole Converſation ſeemed 
to flow from a Head capable of forming 
and expreſſing whatever Ideas ſhe pleaſed ; 
whilſt the Softneſs of her Heart made her 
utterly incapable of wilfully ſaying one 
Word to give another Pain. But what I 
chiefly remarked in her, was her real and 
diſintereſted 
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diſintereſted Love for her Bother, It was 
impoſſible for him to have more Humours 
than ſhe would comply with, or to have 
any Faults, which ſhe would not endea- 
vour to excuſe. But, notwithſtanding all 
Jenny's good Qualities, to my great A- 
mazement, Fanny was his only Favourite; 
and the indulging her ſeemed to be his 
greateſt Delight, whilſt he entirely neglected 
the other; whoſe Goodneſs was ſo great, 
that ſhe patiently bore all the capricious 
Fancies of her Siſter, who had not ſenſe 
enough- to meet with ſuch Indulgence, 
without growing whimſical. | 


LEONID AV appeared to me a 
very good-natured Man; and I was a long 
time greatly perplexed on account of the 
difference of his Behaviour to his two 
Siſters. But, as I made it for ſome time 
the Subject of my daily Thoughts, I believe 
I at laſt found out the Cauſe of it. Altho” 
Leonidas had ſometimes the Appearance of 
Affection, yet in reality he had none, but 
what conduced to the Satisfaction of his 
Vanity. Now Fanny's Follies and Weak- 
neſſes flattered him into a Belicf, that it was 

H 4 generous 
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generous in him to forgive them ; and, as 
he found a ſecret Pleaſure in humouring 
and obliging her, without examining over- 
nicely into the reaſon, he eaſily perſuaded 
himſelf that it was Love; whilſt poor 
Jenny's Behaviour to him was ſo exact and 
faultleſs, that he conſidered any Returns 
he could make her, only as a Debt he was 
obliged to pay. So that he looked on her 
as he would on a Dun, whom, when he 
had paid to the uttermoſt Farthing, he could 
not ſtrut, and ſay, I have done more than 
Juſtice. Thus Fanny's Faults gave him 
the Pleaſure of ſecretly magnifying his own 
Goodneſs, whilſt Jenny's Virtues ſeemed 
to ſtand in competition with his, and in 
reality rather hurt than pleaſed him. When 
Fanny was out of humour for nothing, he 
could eaſily ſubmit and beg her pardon, 
becauſe this was a plain Condeſcenſion on 
his part; but if Jenny's Heart was breaking 
at any Unkindneſs of his, and ſhe did but 
look concerned, he found his own Pride 
hurt, in her daring to think he could be- 
have ill; and immediately imputed her Un- 
eaſineſs to ſome wrong Cauſe; conſtrued 
her Tenderneſs into Obſtinacy; could eaſily 

| conquer 
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conquer what he never felt; and be merry 
whilſt ſhe was full of Grief; and then re- 
joiced that he was the beſ# humoured Man 
alive, and thanked his Stars, that he was 
born free from all ſuch foohſh Pride. Thu 

he carried about him a Racket, which he 
managed ſo artfully, that, when he ſaw the 
Tennis-ball coming towards him, he could 
always ward the Blow, and ſtrike it from 
himſelf, The more the poor Girl ſtudied 
to pleaſe him, the lower ſhe threw herſelf 
in his Opinion, and only encreaſed his 
Notion of his own Grandeur; which made 
him imagine ſhe could not give him half 
ſo much as his due: Nay, he went even 
ſo far, as to flatter himſelf how well he 
could manage, and make others ſubmit to 
him ; becauſe the only Perſon who had a 
ſtrong Inclination to oblige him, had not 
Reſolution enough to get the better of it. 
Beſides, as Fanny conſidered nothing but 
the gratifying her own Whims, and had al- 
ways ſome nonſenſical Point of her own to 
make him conſent to, ſhe never offered to 
contradict him in any thing that would 
hurt him; whereas Jenny, who had no o- 
ther Conſideration but his real Intereſt and 


Honour, 
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Honour, could not help ſhewing a Diſlike 
of whatever tended in the moſt diſtant 
view to his Diſadvantage. But, the mo- 
ment that I was convinced, that Art in- 
ſtead of Love was neceſſary to keep up his 
Affection, I was determined never to have 
any thing to ſay to him: For, it being my 
ſtrongeſt Inclination to uſe my utmoſt En- 
deavours to pleaſe any Perſon for whom 1 
have the leaft degree of Love; I found 
with him I muſt be miſerable. | 


My next Lover, whoſe Name was 
Mud. all, was very ridiculous, from not 
having Underſtanding enough to conceal 
his Character, even in the ſmalleſt degree. 
Tis true, great part of Mankind feel the 
ſame thing; but then, either Cunning or 
Good: breeding prevails on them to hide it. 
In ſhort, he was the greateſt Humouriſt, 
and the moſt ſelfiſh Creature in the World. 
His Education had been too low, to enable 
him by cuſtom to conquer his Nature ; 
fo that it broke out on every trifling occa- 
fion ; even ſo far, as to ſhew all his Com- 
panions, that nothing but Se/f was worth 
his notice ; and that he looked on them, 

only 


LETTER VI. 15 5 


only as a Set of Creatures made for his 
Diverfion. I have been told by Gentlemen 
of his Acquaintance, that when he went to 
a Tavern, he would always run the firſt 
into the Room, in order to get the moſt 
convenient place at the Fire; and that he 
would ſeize the Pipes the moment they 
were brought, that, if there was any dif- 
ference, he might chuſe the beſt; and 
ſometimes he was a good while in delibe- 
rating which to take ; for, if afterwards he 
had any ſuſpicion, that another had one 
the leaſt degree beyond his in Goodneſs, 
he was ſo uneaſy, he could not ſmoak in 
peace. And, as there is but little Ceremo- 
ny obſerved amongſt Men, he was ſure to 
help himſelf firſt at Dinner, that he mighe 
ſecure whatever was moſt to his Taſte : 
nay, I have myſelf ſeen him, when he has 
been at Table with Women, look with as 
much Perturbation and Anxiety, whilſt the 
Lady of the Houſe has been helping them, 
for fear he ſhould loſe ſome nice Bit, on 
which he had fixed his Eyes and Heart, 
as if his whole Welfare had depended on 
it. But, as there is nothing Mankind fo 
hardly forgive, as being treated with Con- 

tdempt; 
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tempt ; and he was ſo very open and unre- 
ſerved in the Preference he gave himelf ; 
every one, who would keep him Company, 
found out ſome method of teazing him, 
by diſappointing his Schemes; and where- 
ever he went, it was a general Plot to de- 
bar him of every thing he liked; till he 
was at laſt reduced,. either to fit by him- 
ſelf, or live continually on the Fret, by ob- 
ſerving, that all People, inſtead of wiſhing 
he might be pleaſed, took a delight in tor- 
menting him. 


ICovrEss, I thought it but Juſtice, 
that the Man who had no Conſideration 
for any thing in the World but his own 
dear Self, ſhould loſe the Benefits that ariſe 
from Society, and meet with no-body, 
that has any regard for him. You may be 
well aſſured this Gentleman never gave me 
a ſerious Thought; and I mention him 
only, becauſe I think his Character ſome- 
thing peculiar, in thus openly ſhewing his 
Selfiſhneſs. 


THE next that declared himſelf my 
Lover, was Damas. As far as I could pene- 
trate, 
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trate, and by what I heard of him from all 
ſorts of People, he behaved ſo juſtly, and 
with ſuch an exact Honeſty to all Mankind, 
that he gained my Eſteem, altho' he could 
not raiſe my Taſte; ſo that I uſed to be- 
wail the Capriciouſneſs of the human Mind; 
that we are neither able to fix our Love, 
where we think it would be juſtly placed, 
nor remove it from the Object that poſ- 
ſeſſes it, without any other motive, but 
that of a reſiſtleſs Attraction, which we 
can neither leſſen or encreaſe by our Rea- 
ſon. I never could find the leaſt Fault 
in Damas's Conduct, and was greatly pleaſed 
with his Acquaintance, altho' I could not 
think of him as a Huſband, It was not 
poſſible for me to dive into his Principles; 
for he was very reſerved in declaring his 
Sentiments on any but frivolous Subjects. 
But an old Gentleman (whoſe Acquain- 
tance I looked on as one of the greateſt 
Bleſſings of my Life, as he gave me the 
Pleaſure of his Converſation, without de- 
claring himſelf my Lover, loved me with 
a fatherly Affection, and eſteemed me 
enough to take delight in improving my 
Knowledge) aſked me one day, what I 

y thought 
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thought of Damas. I ſaid in his Praiſe 
every thing I could think on; and con- 
cluded, with lamenting to my Friend, 
that it was not in my power to have any In- 
clination for the only Man I had ever met 
with, whom otherwiſe I thought I ſhould 
be happy with as a Huſband. The Geatle- 
man ſmiled, and faid, he fancied, if I 
knew Damas's real Character, I ſhould not 
ſo much regret my want of liking him; 
for that, notwithſtanding the Juſtneſs of 
his Behaviour, there was nothing fo very 
amiable at the bottom, as I imagined, I 
earneſtly defired him to explain himſclf; 
and in compliance with my Requeſt, he 
W 


* I SHOULD never have been ſo wel 
te acquainted with Dames's Principles, had 
« I not known him when he was very 
« young, the time when moſt Peoplc 
<« ſpeak their Thoughts freely, and wich- 
* out Reſerve. When he was but Tweaty, 
« he was as much ſettled in his Notions, 
re OIAy. He is a 

perfect Sceptic in Religion ; he neither 
* — eee thing, but 

« leaves 
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© leaves it at , and argues thus: I 
«> ... as if I had 
the ſtrongeſt Faith of any Man; then, 
e if there ſhould be another World, and 
good Actions are to be rewarded, I 
** ſhall ſecure my Happineſs there. But 
e this Notion he keeps to himſelf; for he 
* would have others firm Believers, as he 
e thinks he may be ſome way the better 
© for it in their Behaviour to him. He is 


« ſtrictly honeſt ; for he looks on Honeſty 


eas the beſt Policy; and never receives 


e an Obligation he can poſſibly avoid, be- 


e cauſe he knows moſt People are apt to 
e think they are not fully repaid, and 
* become Enemies the moment they take 
« it into their heads, that a Man is un- 
e grateful to them. And it is a Maxim 
of his, to let no Man hate him; 
« becauſe no Station or Circumſtances 


* can throw People ſo low, but they 
% one time or other may have it in 


« their power to do miſchief. He is guilty 
* of no Vice; for his Paſſions are natu- 
e rally ſo moderate, that they never get 
© the better of his Judgment; and he has 
« ſuch a Command of himſelf, that he 


weigh 


| 
| 
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* weighs in an exact Balance, whether 
e the Conſequence of any Action will be 
e more Pleaſure or Pain; and conſtantly 
« gives the preference to what will bring 
him moſt of the former. He is not a- 
ce varicious; and has no Idea of wiſhing for 
* more Money than he can ſpend : but yet 
ce he does not give to others, what he can 
te very well ſpare; becauſe he has no mo- 
e tive to it; for he laughs inwardly at the 
« word Benevolence, and thinks there's 
* no ſuch thing: But he encourages the 
« Beliefof it in others; becauſe he does not 
e think it impoſſible, but their believing 
« it a Virtue, may, by ſome unforeſeen 
« Accident, redound to his own Good. 
* You well know he is all Complaiſance, 
e and ſhews a great Willingneſs to oblige 
e whomever he converſes with. But this 
« does not ariſe from any Delight he takes 
« in giving them pleaſure, but from his 
« hoping, that the Returns they will make 
e him, in endeavouring to pleaſe him, 
« will more than pay him for the pains 
te he takes in thus artfully hiding his Se- 
e neſs. He is as free from Malignity, as 
« from Good- nature, and would receive 
cc no 
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te no more pleaſure in doing hurt than 
« .vo0d; for I never ſaw any ſigns of 
Envy in him: if he has any ſpark of 
te jt, he gets the better of it; from finding 
e it an uneaſy reſtleſs Paſſion; In ſhort, 
« he lives in the World, without either 
&« loving or hating any thing that ſurrounds 
t him, and has no other conſideration in 
© his Commerce with Mankind, but which 
« way he ſhall make it conducive to his 
te own Happineſs. He is a real Epicure 
in the moſt minute things in Life, and 
te will put away his Snuff-box or Tobacco 
c for fo many hours, : only to heighten the 
| © Pleaſure of taking to it again. He ne- 
ee ver fits down to Table, but when he is 
te hungry; and always avoids drinking to 
te exceſs, becauſe he knows that Tempe- 
«* rance gives the greateſt Reliſh to Wine. 


« He would marry you, not becauſe he 
« has any particular Affection for you, 
e but becauſe he has a mind to have a 
* Wife, and Chance threw you in his way: 
He likes you very well as a Woman, 
* and thinks your Circumſtances will make 
i you a Match for him, which the World 

YoL. . I « vi 
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* will not blame. You think, perhaps, he 
te has a great deal of Tenderneſs for you; 
« but I can aſſure you, it is quite a miſ- 
* take; for he looks on making love as 
« a Trade; and the Coolneſs of his own 
*« Paſſions enables him to ſee clearly into 
the bent of thoſe of others; and he can 
« effect as much of any thing, as he thinks 
cc neceflary to bring about any Purpoſe 
* he has a mind to attain, And now, 
« that I have told you what is really 
* true, (viz. that whatever appearance 
% Damas may make of Goodneſs, he is 
te the moſt ſelfiſh Creature in the world ;) 
« perhaps you may not ſo much regret 
* your want of Taſte jor him as you did 
ce before.” | 


I THANKED the Gentleman for his 
Information ; and was as well pleaſed to 
find I had no reaſon to eſteem the Man I 
could not like, as I ſhould have been 
ſome time before at a diſcovery of any new 
Perfection in the Man I could not help 
liking. Damas was my laſt Lover, that had 
any thing peculiar in his Character; the 
reſt were amongſt the common Herd, 

People 
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People I could not bear to hear twice men- 
tion the Word Love; ſo that for ſome time 
J had a Ceſſation of all thoughts of being 
married. I had refuſed ſo many Offers, 
that I was looked on as a Coquette; and 
it was reported, that I had made a Reſo« 
lution againſt Matrimony. 


DvuR1NG this Interval, 1 loſt my Mo- 
ther. This was a ſerious Affliction to me; 
and gave my Thoughts fo grave and philo- 
ſophical a turn, that I began now in earneſt 
to have that Contempt for the World, 1 
uſed to imagine I was miſtreſs of, even 


when I could not bear the moſt trifling 


Diſappointment. All Company grew irk= 
ſome to me, and I retired into the Coun- 


try, where Books were the only Compa» 


nions I delighted in. 


PexnAyPs it may ſound very impro- 
bable, that a Woman at the Age of Twen- 
ty-five, and in poſſeſſion of a Fortune ca- 
pable of making an Eclat in the World, 


ſbould chuſe to lead the Liſe of an Hermit; 


yet it really became pleaſing to me; and I 
was almoſt ready firmly to reſolve, no- 
I 2 thing 


1 
n 
q 
? 
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thing ſhould ever allure me from that Scene 
of Quietneſs and Serenity, to launch into 
that Sea, or Siege of Troubles, the World, 
again, 


In this manner, I continued to live for 
two Years, when a Gentleman, whoſe 
Perſon I had ſome faint Remembrance of, 
(he having been my Neighbour when he 
was a Boy) came and ſettled in a little 
Houſe, at a ſmall diſtance from me. Thie 
Account I heard of his ſpending his time 
much in the ſame Taſte, in which I choſe 
to paſs my own, gave me a Curioſity to 
ſce him. This was no difficult Taſk to 
bring about; for Pnevet ſtept out of my 
Houſe to walk in the Fields, but I was 
ſure to meet him in my way. In ſhort, 
we became intimate almoſt inſenſibly; and 
without any Declaration of Love, he 
took ſuch pains to oblige, and ſhew me 
the moſt particular Complaiſance, that I 
looked on myſelf under an Obligation to 
him for his Friendſhip, before I had the 
1 Sufpicion of his real Intentions. We 

„ walked, and converſed with each 
ohe with the greateſt Freedom ; and his 
Sentiments 


9 
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Sentiments correſponded fo exactly with my 
own, that, whenever he ſpoke, he declared 
my very Thoughts: So that I grew from 
one degree of Affection for him to another, 
till he gained my whole Eſteem ; and his 
Company was always the moſt agreeable 
Amuſement I could have. In a word, he 
at laſt profeſſed himſelf my Lover, telling 
me he had been ſo, from the time he 
firſt ſaw me, when I was but a Girl, and 
he a Boy; but that he could not bear the 
thoughts of even the Appearance of wiſhing 
to make a Prey of my Fortune; and 
therefore, as he was ſenſible of the great 
Inequality there was between us on that 
account, he was reſolved to abſent himſelf 
for ever from me, unleſs he could by any 
means raiſe himſelf enough in the World, 
to make it probable, that he really liked 
me without any intereſted Views ; that he 
had put himſelf into the Sea- ſervice, where 
by the help of ſome good Acquaintance, 
and his willingly expoſing himſelf to any 

Hardſhips that his Duty made him liable 
to, he at laſt got the Command of a ſmall 
Ship; and there being a War, he had taken 
a Prize, which had put him in a Situation 

I 3 that 
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that he hoped would clear him in my O- 
Pinion of having any mercenary Deſigns on 


me. 


I Was at firſt a little ſtartled at this 
Declaration; for ſince my Retirement, I 
enjoyed ſo much Satisfaction from the 
Tranquillity of my own Mind, that I did 
not care to give way to any Paſſion that 

might ruffle and diſcompoſe my Thoughts. 
But my continual Converſation with my 
Huſband (for ſo this Gentleman is now) 
gave me daily Proofs of both his Honour 
and Love, and let me have the pleaſure 
of thinking I could not be too grateful to 
the Man, whoſe Affection for me was fo 
ſincere. In a word, I at laſt gave him 
my Hand and Heart. It is impoſſible for 
any Woman to be happier than I have been 
ever ſince. My Lover is capable of all the 
Refinements in his Paſſion, that any rea- 
ſonable Woman can wiſh ; and my Love 
for him is founded on ſo ſtrong an Eſteem, 
that in my utmoſt care to oblige kim.” 
I at once conſult my r and per- 


form my Duty. 


Tuus 
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Tnvs Jabinda finiſhed her Story; and 
I doubt not but you will be pleaſed with 
her happy Choice, after having refuſed ſuch 
a Variety of Lovers. 


Jam, 


Dear CyNTHIa, 


0 


Your affetionate Siſer, 


| CAMILLA. 
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LETTER VI. 
CyNTHIa 7% CAMILLA at London. 


Dear CAMILLA, [From the Bath. 


AM not at all ſurprized at the Cha- 
racter of Leonidas, nor at his making 
his Siſter Fanny his Favourite. Thoſe 
Smiles and that Good-humour which coſt 
us dear, generally become the more valu- 
able, as we are apt to triumph in the En- 
joyment of what is not common, and to 
prize whatever we think we have ourſelves 
been inſtrumental in procuring, beyond that 
which flaws from.the natural Diſpoſition of 
others. Beſides, Men often from what they 
read and hear, and ſometimes, I am afraid, 
from what they ſee, join the Idea of Wo- 
men, and being troubleſome, ſo ſtrongly 
together, that thoſe of them, who have Senſe 
enough to avoid all Impertinence, are 

often treated with Diſrepect and Contempt ; 
becauſe 
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becauſe it is even forgot that hey are Wo- 
men. As I have ſeen a Parrot, who uſed 
to chatter and diſturb the Company the 
whole time of Dinner, taken much no- 
tice of for ſo doing; but when from any 
accident he has been ſilent, he laſt his 
Food for want * being remembred. 


Pranars a Man of Senſe would be 
yery apt to laugh at the Folly of a Lady 
J know, who, being married greatly be- 
yond her Expectation -(tho' not at all be- 
yond what in her own opinion ſhe deſerves) 
often ſends away Tradeſwomen with their 
Goods unſold, for no other reaſon, than 
becauſe they are not coſtly enough: For 
ſhe looks upon it, as not enjoying her 
Fortune, if ſhe buys any thing that ſhe 
thinks can be attainable by thoſe Vulgar 
Iretches, who happen not to be ſo rich as 
herſelf. By this means ſhe gives double 
the worth of every thing ſhe wears; and 
ſtruts with a viſible Pleaſure in her Coun- 
tenance, when ſhe has-juſt proved ſhe has 
more Money to throw away, than her for- 
mer Acquaintance. And yet this very Man 
pf Senſe can lay out all his Goodneſs, and 

expend 
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expend all his Complaiſance, to obtain a 
worthleſs Smile for no other reaſon, 
but becauſe it coſts him dear; whilſt 
he neglects the ſoft, the engaging tender 
Care that another takes to pleaſe him; 
and this only, becauſe he cannot think any 
thing valuable, which is fo eaſily obtained. 
Beſides, there muſt always be a wide dif- 
ference between that Eſteem which is ex- 
torted by a good Behaviour, and that Love 
which ariſes from the natural Bent of a 
Man's own Inclinations. He will always 
view the moſt trifling Faults of the former 
with a magnifying Glaſs, whilft thoſe of 
the latter, like his own, are leſſened, and 
fade into nothing by the ſtrength of his 
n eee 


As ene Chenille of bse nd 
Damas, I look on them to be very like 
each other; the only difference I can ſee 
between them, is, that Damas, being ſen- 
ſible of the Deformity of his Features, 
wiſely chuſes to wear a Maſk, whilſt 
Foud-alls want of Underſtanding - takes 
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makes him expoſe his own Uglineſs bare- 
faced to every Beholder. 


I Am very glad Iſabinda's Story ende 
in her being well married ; for I was very 
much afraid, after having been ſo very de- 
liberate in her Choice, that when ſhe came 
to live a retired Life, the having perhaps 
but one Lover, might make her fix on 
him, altho' he had not been {o worthy as 
many ſhe had refuſed. For, whatever is 
the moſt predominant Paſſion of the Mind, 
is apt to prevail over our Senſes, ſo. far as 
to make us eaſily believe, we have found 

an Object to ga it, And we feel ſuch 
a 1 in thus impoſing an ourſelves, 
as makes it, hard. for us to endeavour to 
find out the Truth. 


Ir Mankind were all fairly to examine 
themſelves, I queſtion much, whether they 
would think Don Quixote s fancying a 
Country Girl to be a great Princeſs, and 
ſtead of winnowing Corn, was ſo ex- 
nation, as it appears at firſt Gght, 


Bv T 
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Bur I dined yeſterday, where I ſaw a 
Scene of real ſolid Pleaſure, which wanted 
no Fallacy to ſupport it; and where, the 
more nicely I examined, the more I was 
convinced, that the Chearfulneſs there aroſe 
from conſcious Goodneſs, and the Good- 
breeding from an unaffected Deſire of plea- 
ſing others, When we arrived at the 
Houſe, which.ſtands at a ſmall diſtance from 
hence, I was delighted to ſee a Building, 
where Expence does not appear to have 
been ſpared, and where there is full Mag- 


nificence, and Grandeur enough to ſhew 
the Taſte of the Builder ; whilſt every Part 
ſeems ſo calculated for Uſe, that it is viſible 
the Owner intends to ive, and let others 
alſo live in it; and that he does not make 
it his ſole Deſign to keep it as a Show for 
Strangers to gaze at, as ſome do, only to 
gratify a fruitleſs Vanity. I confeſs to you 
I am apt to imagine, wherever a great Su- 
periority of Fortune is very apparent, that 
T ſhall be treated with a formal Ceremony, 
and made to feel a Reſtraint, which takes 
away the pleaſure of all Converſation. 
But how was I ſurprized ! when the Lady 


of 
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of this Houſe received me with a good- 
natured Freedom, that plainly proved ſhe 
was innocent of even a Thought that might 
offend another, and never harboured a Suſ- 
picion, that any one could have an Inten- 
tion of dropping a word, that might tend 
in the moſt diſtant view to hurt her, Her 
whole care ſeemed to be, that All her 
Huſband's Friends (for there were ſeveral 
Gentlemen there) ſhould be treated as he 
himſelf could wiſh, without following the 
Faſhion of ſome few Ladies, who make a 
great Diſtinction between their own Friends, 
and thoſe of their Huſbands: And the 
Gentleman ſeemed to enjoy his Fortune, 
only as it gave him an Opportunity of 
ſerving his Acquairfance, and being bene- 
ficent to Mankind.“ The whole Company 
were pleaſed ; and no ſooner did any one 
give the leaſt hint of what would be moſt 
agreeable, but the Maſter and Miſtreſs of 
the Family made it their. own Deſire to 
ve it complied with. The Joy and Se- 
nity that reigned in their Countenances, 
was diffuſed throughout the Houſe ; and 
their moſt menial Servants appeared to ob- 
ſerve their Commands, as thoſe of their 


generous 
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penerous Benefactors, inſtead of ſhewing 
that Fear and Uneaſineſs, which attend the 
notion of its being difficult to pleaſe even 
with the utmoſt Endeavours. * 


I'Was fo delighted with this Scene, 
that at my return home, I could talk of 
nothing elſe to Valentine the whole Even- 
ing. He told me, that he had heard the 
Character of this Gentleman from one who 
was very intimate with him, who ſaid, 
* That his Principles of Religion were fo 

« ſtrongly fix d, and his Adoration of his 


2 Creator ſo great, that, had he no Bene- 


* volence, he would act rightly, and do 
„ good; but that his whole Mind over- 
©« flowed with Benevolence and Good- 
tc nature to ſuch a degree, as would induce 
te him to do all the good in his power, 
n chat he 

* conferred Obligations, as if he was re- 
te ceiving them. That his Pleaſure was 
c always the greateſt, and nothing could 
te equal his Joy, when he was relieving 
tc another; and that he was ſo happy in 
te the Choice he had made of a Wife, 
« that ſhe always promoted his good In- 

e tentione 
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«.tentions, inſtead of endeavouring to ſtifle 
cc them.“ | | 


Tx1s Account, and the Image of this 
amiable Family, dwelt ſo ſtrongly on my 
Mind, that I waked this Morning, plea- 
ſing myſelf with reflecting on what 1 
ſaw and heard yeſterday ; and went to the 
Pump-Room, in the moſt chearful Spirits 
imaginable. But I dined to-day where 
there was a perfect Contraſt to the agree- 
able Scene I have been deſcribing, and 
where the whole Company ſeemed to be 
taking pains to make one another unhappy. 
They are come to the Bath for the Sea- 
ſon, have the Command of a plentiful 
Fortune; and I know c7 nothing but their 
own perverſe Tempers to obſtruct their 
Happineſs: For every one affects to con- 
fine all the Senſes to herſelf, and will not 
allow her Companions even to hear or ſee 
but in the ſame manner and degree, as 
ſhe herſelf does. Perhaps at firſt you will 
not clearly apprehend what I mean; tho' 
I have ſeen the ſame thing, in a leſs de- 
gree, in ſeveral places; but here they all 


Topped their reſpective parts, 


THERE 
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THERE are four young Ladies, the 
eldeſt not above Twenty-five, they live 
with an old Aunt of about Sixty, who 
accompanies them wherever they go, to 
take care of them. One has weak Eyes, that 
is, ſhe ſees beſt where there is not a glaring 
Light; and therefore begs the Room may 
be darkened on one ſide; on which the 
reſt, in a ſort of triumph, throw open all 
the Window-ſhutters, and burſt into a loud 
Laughter at what they call her Affecta. 
tion. Another is ſubject to violent Pains 
in her Head, and conſequently all Noiſe 
is offenſive to her; for which reaſon they 
ſurround her, and hollow in her Ears, 
thinking it a gooc Jeſt, to cure. her of 
being ſuch a deficate fine Lady, The 
Third is afflicted with a Fluſhing in her 
Face, and begs ſhe may not fit oppoſite 
the Fire; and therefore the others always 
catch the Corners (and more eſpecially in 
very cold Weather) venting great Witti- 
ciſms on her Care of her Complexion. 
The Fourth, who I think is the leaſt filly, 
is always plagued with the other three; 
becauſe ſhe does not appear to have quite 

I ſo 
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ſo much reliſh as they have for their Jokes 
on one another. And the old Woman 
helps to teaze every one in her turn; for, 
as her whole Life has been one continual 
Scene of affecting to avoid Affectation, ſhe 
thinks every one is guilty of it but herſelf, 
and is willing to cure her Nieces of all 
their Follies. In ſhort, inſtead of endea- 
vouring to amuſe and divert themſelves, 
they are in eternal Diſputes, how much 
Light muſt be agreeable to all Eyes; what 
Degree of Sound is moſt pleaſing to all 
Ears, Fc. ſetting bounds to the Senſations 
of others by their own. And trifling as 
this may appear, it is the Source of half 
the Diſagreeableneſs that one meets with 
in all Companies, where Familiarity ex- 
cuſes Ceremony ; for then Nature un- 
curbed, appears in her true colours, and 
Selfiſhneſs cannot be hid: An arbitrary de- 
termination of the Senſations of others be- 
ing the ſtrongeſt proof of the utmoſt Care- 
leſſneſs and Indifference, whether thewen- 
joy Pleaſure, or ſuffer Pain. 


Por LE are aſhamed to confeſs they 
feel no Uneaſineſs from the Sufferings of 
Vor. I. K thoſe, 
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thoſe, whom they honour with the Name 
of Friends; and therefore the more effec- 
tually to conceal their own IlI-nature, 
they will not give thoſe Friends leave to 
judge even of what they feel, When this 
Diſpoſition happens in a Woman, who 
has any Superiority over her Companions, 
they muſt be all miſerable. For want of Li- 
berty in Trifles, is more vexatious, than 
when our Actions are controuled only in 
things of Conſequence, which can befal 
us but ſeldom throughout our Lives. 


I KNow one young Lady, who deals 
extremely well with this ſort of people. 
Her Father and Mother would teaze out 
the very Heart of any other Perſon; but 
ſhe contrives to manage in ſuch a way, that 
ſhe always ſhews them how much they 
are in the wrong, and at the ſame time 
pays them the moſt exact Obedience and 
Deference imaginable: For, whenever they 
won't allow her to know what ſhe likes, 
and inſiſt upon it, that ſhe muſt ſee, hear, 
and feel juſt as they pleaſe ; ſhe replies; 
That, altho' ſhe cannot help her Frailties, 
yet ſhe knows her Duty too well, to diſ- 

pute 
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pute their Commands; and, whenever 
they think proper to let her know their 
Will and Pleaſure, ſhe will make it her 
Buſineſs to obey them. This they don't 
like; for they would have her contradict 
her own Senſes, and always do what is 
dipleaſing to her; and yet muſt it not 
appear that they command her arbitrarily, 
or govern her with Tyranny. 


PeoPLE, who are capable of being un- 
reaſonable in their Converſe with others, 
are not ſatisfied with their Compliance and 
Submiſſion. No, their Minds alſo muſt be 
inſlaved, and app.rently applaud that very 
Uſage by which they ſuffer. They would 
have you wear their Chains, but mode/ily 
expect you ſhould not feel the Weight of 
them. A fond Mother, who whips her 
Child till it ſmarts, and then whips it 
again, becauſe it dares to cry at any Fa- 
dour that comes from her hands, is no ill 
Picture of the Candour and Good-nature, 
with which a little Power often inveſts the 
human Species. But this Subject is always 
diſagreeable to me; becauſe I have ſeen fo 
many Examples of real Cruelty, under the 

"2 pretence 
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pretence of rectifying others Faults; and met 
with ſo many People, who are ſo very ge- 
nerous in this Inſtance only, that forgetting 
themſelves, and neglecting their own Im- 
perfections, they make it their whole ſtudy 
to render their Friends, their dear Friends 
perfect; and bemoan their Frailties fo very 
much, that like all real Griefs, they ſeem 


to be always uppermoſt in their Thoughts. 


I WENT the other day to viſit the 
Lady I mentioned to you in a former Let- 
ter, who was ſo kind to ſhow me thoſe 
pretty Verſes ſhe received from her Ac- 
quaintance, and with whom I am lately 
become very intimate. I there met ano- 
ther Lady, whom I thought very agree- 
able, and who entertained me very well 
during the time of her ſtay, which was 
not above half an Hour. When ſhe was 
gone, I aſked my Friend who ſhe was, 
and expreſſed a liking to her Converſation. 
She ſmiled, and replied, that indeed ſhe 
did not wonder. at my Approbation of 
Biddy's Wit, far ſhe had exhauſted great 
part of her Stock, to recommend herſelf 


to me as a Stranger: But, continued ſhe, 
take 
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* take care how you let her creep into 
« an Acquaintance with you; for you ne- 
e ver can get rid of her again, without 
e being rude to her. I have known her 
and her whole Family a great many 
« Years, ſo that I cannot bring myſelf 

* now to ſhun her with any Incivility. 
« But ſhe has ſomething very odd in her 
“ Character; and, if you have a mind to 
« hear it, I will tell it you,” I imme- 
diately anſwered, I had a great Curioſity 
to hear it; on which my Friend obligingly 


began as follows. 


«You muſt know, Cynthia, that Biddy 
* has nothing of her own, but is made 
up of Patch-work, and compoſed of 
„ Shreds, which ſhe has picked up from 
* others. But borrowed Wit, like bor- 
«© rowed Money, is generally ſquandered 
* away in a laviſh manner, as People do 
e not think it worth their while to be 
c tenacious of what is not properly their 
« own, When Biddy was young, ſhe was 
very handſorne, as you may caſily per- 
<* ceive; and, altho' her Fortune was but 
** ſmall, yet her Beauty gained her many 

K 3 Lovers. 


6 LETTER un. 


Lovers. But what is very ſingular in 
te her caſe, is, that ſhe never refuſed one, 
* and yet is to this day unmarried; for 
* ſhe liked every Man who made his Ad- 
« dreſſes to her, and yet in reality liked 
* none particularly. Her Mind was too 
“ full of Levity to be fixed, and too vain 
* not to be pleaſed with every Perſon, 
* who thought it worth his while. to put 
* her in mind, that ſhe was the Object 
* of Admiration. She looked on her 
Lovers but as ſo many Looking-Glaſſes, 
* which were to keep up her Good- 
humour, by letting her view her own 
* Charms in the faireſt light. The Gay, 
* the Serious, the Young, the Old, the 
* Handſome, and the Ugly were all equally 
« Promoters of her Pleaſures; and con- 
e ſequently ſhe was equally fond of them 
* all. If ſhe made any difference, it was 
** to the prejudice of the moſt deſerving ; 
e becauſe, as ſhe had a mind to engroſs all 
* Agreeableneſs and Merit to herſelf, ſhe 
** ſometimes looked with Envy on even her 
*© Lovers, and was afraid they might rival 
* her in ſome Perfection, (which I be- 


4 lieve, is the only reaſon to be found out 
cc « for 


cc 
«< 
cc 


cc 
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for the choice ſome Women make.) 
But as to Biddy, all the Men of Senſe 
were ſoon diſgufted with her Levity, 
and conſequently left her: and, as to 


e thoſe Coxcombs, whoſe ultimate End in 
following a handſome Woman, is the 


cc 


cc 


cc 


«c 


Satisfaction of their own Vanity, by 
ſhewing the world ſhe likes them ; her 
immediately appearing fond of them, 
ſoon made them tired of the Purſuit, 


< as having attained their only View. 


cc 
I: 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
0 
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Whilſt her Youth laſted, and a Succeſ- 
ſion of Lovers followed each other, it 
was indifferent to her who it was that 
admired her, provided ſhe was admired ; 
ſhe paſſed her time with great Gaiety : 
but now, that ſhe can no more be fol- 
lowed and addreſſed, her only Pleaſure 
is, to get new Acquaintance to hearken 
to her Story, and to let them know of 
what Conſequence /e has been. Amongſt 
the Injudicious ſhe is reckoned a Wo- 
man of great Underſtanding ; for, at 
her firſt ſeeing them, ſhe is very eager 
to vent what good Obſervations ſhe for- 
merly picked up amongſt Men of Senſe; 


and, as ſhe is always ready to open her 


K 4 „ Mouth 
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* Mouth to ſpeak, or to laugh, they af- 
* terwards take it for granted, that what 
* ſhe ſays is entertaining. She is called 
&« ig Biddy every where; becauſe ſhe 
* will not give up her Pretenſions to Youth, 


e nor part with her great Deſire of * 
«© Conqueſts,” 


I THANKED the Lady for the Ac- 
count ſhe had given me of Miß, Biddy; 
and, as it was late, took my leave of 28 
as I muſt now do of | 


My dear CAMIL ILA. 
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David S1tMPLE 70 CyNTHIA at 


the Bath. 


Dear Madam, From London. 
Wife being a little indiſpoſed, I 
prevailed on her not to write this 

Poſt, for fear the leaſt Fatigue, although 
attended with the Pleaſure ſhe always re- 
ceives in correſponding with you, ſhould 
increaſe her Diſorder ; and I beg you will 


accept of my Anſwer to your obliging Let- 
ter inſtead of her's. 


On! Cynthia, I am charmed with your 
Characters of the Gentleman and Lady, at 
whoſe Houſe you dined the other day. 
Every new Inſtance I hear of ſuch People 
in the World, is the greateſt Joy I can con- 
ceive, and more than I can expreſs ; no- 
thing but Proofs that Benevolence reigns in 
the human Mind, can make me avoid Mi- 


ſery 
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ſery in converſing with Mankind; and, 
notwithſtanding the many Diſappointments 
I formerly met with in ſearch of Good- 
neſs, yet am I fully rewarded in having 
found it at laſt 3 and that too in ſuch a de- 
gree, as, if I was to be locked up from 
hearing of others Misfortunes, would make 
me happy to my utmoſt Wiſh, 


T WIII relate to you a Story I heard 
a few days ago. A young Woman, whoſe 
Deſtres to do good are unbounded, altho' 
her Power 1s very much confined, happened 


to be ſeized with a violent Fit of the Tooth- 


ach. Her Friends prevailed on her to con- 
ſent to have it drawn, and they accordingly 
ſent for a Man to perform the Operation, 
whom they had known ſome little time; 
but as he was not preſently to be found, 


they were for ſending for fomebody elſe to 


| relieve the poor Creature ont of her Pain, 


which every moment encreaſed ; but ſhe 
mfſifted on it the would ſtay till he could 
be met with; and reſolutely bore the raging 
Agonies of the Extremity of the Tooth- 
ach two Hours, for no other Reaſon, but 
2 ſhe knew this Man was ſo mtferably 

poor, 
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poor, that the Money ſhe was to give on 
that Occafion muſt be of real Service to 


him, and relieve him as much in one way, 
as he did her in another. This was Good- 
Nature to ſuch a degree, that the very Re- 
petition of it brought Tears of Joy into 
my Eyes; but I could not help fighing, 
when it was added, that her Delight in 
doing good could hardly ever be attended 
with any other Senſation than that of Grief 
at her own Inability to put it in practice; 
for that the unhappy Situation of her Cir- 
cumſtances was the Reaſon ſhe could not 
relieve this poor Man, and yet employ an- 
other. | 


I Am lately fallen into an Acquaintance 

with Delus, a Gentleman, the Hiſtory of 
whoſe Life, (which I had from a third 
Perſon) gave me great pleaſure, and is as 
follows : 


« DELUS was born of a Gentleman's 

% Family, and his Father had a good 
* Eftate; but his Mother being extrava- 
* vant, and both of them bad Managers, 
they contrived to run it out, and brought 
| ©. Cvery 
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cc 
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every thing to confuſion by the time the 
Sons (for they had more Children) were 
grown up. Delus was hated and ill- 


ce treated by his Mother from the time he 


cc 


cc 


cc 
cc 
cc 
« 


cc 


was born. His elder Brother was the 
Favourite, but Delus was looked on as 
unworthy her Regard ; and to my ſor- 
row I am told it is no uncommon Caſe 
for Women (which very Name gives 
me an Idea of the utmoſt Tenderneſs) 


even to take Averſions to ſome of their 


own Children, whilſt they are madly 
fond of the others. But to proceed in my 
Story ; Delus was left ſome little For- 
tune by a Relation, which his Mother 
by her Artifices cauſed to be laid out for 
his Brother's advantage, although he 
was ſtill unprovided for. But this Uſage 
could not root from the generous young 
Man's Mind his fixed Principle of filial 
Duty, and ſtrict Regard for his Parent's 


Welfare. When he loſt his Father, he 


undertook to ſettle his confuſed Affairs; 

ſupported his Mother without once 
thinking of her former Behaviour to 
him, borrowed Money to buy himſelf a 
. in order to be able to continue to 


ſupport 
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« ſupport her; and without any ſelfiſh 
<« Regard what Hardſhips he went thro', 
eto bring about his only Purpoſe of being 
e at once juſt to his Creditors, and good 
« to his ſole remaining Parent, lived in 
e ſuch a manner as to accompliſh his wor- 
« thy and noble Deſigns.” Such Inſtances 
of Goodneſs make me exult and rejoice in 
being of the ſame Species; and, to my 
great happineſs, Delus is rewarded in ha- 
ving ſucceeded fo far, that he is now per- 
fectly eaſy in his Circumſtances, whilſt 
he has the continual pleaſing Reflection of 
a Life ſo ſpent ; and I cannot help think- 
ing it a Bleſſing to ſee and converſe with 
ſuch a Man. But I have been provoked 
two or three times by Feople to whom I 
have told this Story, (as I am fond of tel- 
ling it) who either ſeem dubious in the 
| Belief of it, or elſe by far-fetched Falla- 
cies endeavour to find out ſome other Mo- 
tive than real Goodneſs, for even ſuch Ac- 
tions as theſe. This muſt ariſe from ſuch 
a Malignity, that I almoſt tremble to ſee 
the People who are poſſeſſed of it. 


Now 
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No w, Cynthia, I have related to you 
every thing 1 have heard, except what is 
uttered by my Father and Camilla, that 
has given me pleafure ever ſince I faw you. 
I know you partake of all the Senſations of 
your Friends; and therefore heartily wiſh 1 
could communicate to you more Scenes of 
Joy, more Stories of Generoſity and Good- 
Nature. But I muſt here lay down my 
Pen; or, if I repeat what other remark- 
able Scenes I have obſerved, as I gueſs 
your Heart by my own, you will be forry 
to hear freſh Proofs how Mankind make 
each other and themſelves miſerable, by 
that Selfiſhneſs, which makes them over- 
look how much their Happineſs depends 
on, and is ſupported by each other. 


Mer two young Gentlemen viſiting 
a Friend of mine the other day, whom I 
heartily pitied. They were in ragged and 
threadbare Mourning ; and their whole Ap- 
pearance was that of an Endeavour to con- 
ceal their Poverty, whilſt by that means 
they doubled its Burthen. I aſked my 


Friend as ſoon as they were gone, who they 
3 were, 
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were, and what were their Circumſtances. 
He informed me, they were bred up with 
the hopes of being Heirs to an ald rich 
Uncle, who is lately dead, and who had 
barbarouſly cut off all their Hopes, and 
baulked thoſe Expectations which from 
his own Behaviour were highly reaſon- 
able. I pitied the poor young Men, and 
told my Friend, I ſhould be glad if any 


Method could be found out to put them 
into ſome Employment, which might pre- 


ſerve them from being drove into Wicked- 
neſs by the Force of Neceſſity. But when 
came to enquire. more narrowly into this 
Affair, how was I ſhocked when I heard 
the true Reaſon of, their Uncle's difin- 
heriting them! It ſeems they had been 
bred up with him from their Infancy, in 
which helpleſs State they loſt both, their 
own Parents; but no Goodneſs of his 
could ever engage them to. the leaſt Gra- 


titude, or affect them with the ſmalleſt 


degree of Love; on the contrary, the mo- 
ment they were capable of Reflection, they 
ſpent. their whole time in laying low Plots, 
and venting mean Invectives againſt one an- 
other to their Uncle; each hoping by that 

means 
) 


[ 
! 
| 
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means to graſp all his Wealth. The old 
Gentleman, whoſe Underſtanding was ſtrong 
and vigorous, notwithſtanding his Vears, 
ſaw through their mercenary baſe Deſigns, 
and equally diſappointed them both; for 
he left all he was worth to a young Man, 
whom he choſe for his Heir from the 
Recommendation of the Merit of having 
laboured to ſupport a ſinking Family; and 
who, I am told, intends to give Bread 
out of it to theſe two unnatural Brothers, 
after he has let them ſuffer long enough to 
be convinced at once of their Folly and 
their Crime. They are the higheſt Friends 
now in their Diſtreſs, ind ſeem concern'd 
for thus cauſeleſſſy havirg been each other's 
Enemies. And I hope this bad Conſe- 
quence of their Perfidy will teach them 
for the future to endeavour to affiſt, in- 
ſtead of pulling down each other. Such 
things as theſe would make me weary of 
Life, if I was not comforted at home, for 
all I can ſee and hear abroad, 


My Father, my dear Camilla, and I, 
ſpent the laſt Week at a little diſtance 


from Town ; becauſe I was told the Change 
of 
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of Air would be of ſervice to the good old 
Gentleman. We dined one day with Sta- 
tius and his Lady, where we met Aulus 
and his whole Family. The Day paſſed 
very agreeably and with great Good- Hu- 
mour; we were all entertained with a Wel- 
come apparently fincere, and the whole 
Society ſeemed to know the true Uſe of 


aſſembling together, namely, that of re- 


ceiving and giving pleaſure, Aulus invited 
us to ſpend the next Day with him ; but 
there the contrary of every thing which 
had ſo pleaſed me the day before, appear d. 
Luxury abounded to ſuch a degree, that 
the Table ſeemed ſpread rather with a De- 
ſign of catching the Eye, than of grati- 
fying the Appetite, Statius and his Wite 
were ſo out of humour, that they could 
hardly command themſelves enough to keep 
up to the common Rules of Civility; whillt 
Aulus and his Wife ſeemed to be inwardly 
delighted with ſomething they could ſcarce- 
ly contain; and the Lady threw herſelf 
into ſo many Poſtures, that I was afraid 
ſhe was going into Convulſions ; but have 
fince learn'd it was Joy unutterable, I 
could not then find out, nor imagine, what 

Vor. I. L Was 
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was the meaning of this Scene: but as we 
went home with Sratius, both he and his 
Wife, the moment we were out of the 
Houſe, began to find great fault with the 
Extravagance of Aulus, in living fo much 
above his Circumſtances; ſaying, they wiſhed 
it might laſt; for that they were ſure even 
they could not live fo, though they had 
treble his Eſtate. I now thought I had 
unravelled the Matter, and in. my mind 
applauded the great Generoſity of Statius 
and his Lady, that they were thus uneaſy 
at ſeeing any Extravagance in their Friends, 
which might prove hurtful to them : And 
although I wasorry for Aulus's Indiſcre- 
tion, yet I could not help finding great 
Excuſes for him and his Wife in my Heart, 
when I conſidered with what Joy they 
ſeemed to beſtow even more than they 
could afford on their Friends. But alas! 
when I came home, Camilla and my Fa- 
ther undeceived me, and told me, the Ill- 
Humour of Statius and his Wife arofe en- 
tirely from Vanity, and the ſeeing them- 
ſelves ib far outdone by Aulus's Entertain- 
ment; and that Aulus's Joy took its riſe 
from the mean Motive IE Xt 
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others his Superiority, and ſeeing that he 
had ſucceeded in piquing them. I was per- 
fectly ſtartled at what they ſaid, and can- 
not help grieving, that it is poſſible for hu» 
man Nature t6 be ſo baſe and low, as to 
make one Man ruin himſelf in entertaining 
another, only to vex him; or that the 
other could be hurt by it any otherwiſe 
than from Pity of his Frailty, and Fear of 
of the Conſequence to him, 


Turs brings to you and Valentine a Pa- 
rent's Reſſing Curls Lover ant! that of 


- 


" Dar Matam, | 
You affetionate Brither, 


And obrdient humble Servant, 


DAYID SIMPLE. 


| 
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CynTHIa 7% David SIMPLE at 
London: 


S1R x [From the Bath. 
OUR obliging Letter brought me 
that Pleaſure, which I can never 

fail of receiving, when I hear from you. 
Camilla's Indiſpoſition, I hope, is by this 
time perfectly removed; for I heartily 
with every thing may conduce to your Hap- 
pineſs. 


I SHovLD be very glad to be acquainted 
with the young Woman, who had Reſo- 
lution ſtrong enough to endure Pain, in 
order to affiſt another ; for her Goodneſs 
muſt be very uncommon, The Generality 
of the human Species cannot be ſo bad, 
but that ſtriking Objects of Miſery 1 

e 
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raiſe ſome ſmall degree of Compaſſion. A 
ſtrong Fire will bend even Iron; and 
Marble itſelf muſt yield to the irreſiſtable 
Force of the Artiſt's proper and well- 
adapted Tools, And yet it cannot be de- 
nied, - but the Nature of Marble or of 
Iron is to be hard, whilſt every languid 
Heat will move the ſoft, the pliable Na- 
ture of Wax: Nor can the bending Ofier 
reſiſt the ſmalleſt Force. So ſome Minds 
reſembling Marble or Iron in Hardneſs, 
are yet not totally impenetrable, whilſt 
others in Softneſs partaking the Nature of 
Wax, melt at every Woe, and embrace 
every Opportunity of extending and diffu- 
ſing their Goodneſs, Of this latter fort 
muſt your young Woman be; and there- 
fore her Want of Fortune is really to be 
deplored, 


I VERY. much admire, and greatly 
eſteem Delus; but am not in the leaſt ſur- 
prized at your finding ſo many People 
unwilling to believe his generous Actions: 
For Men very hardly give any Credit, when 
they hear of others practiſing, what they 
know themſelves to be incapable of doing. 

| L 3 For 
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For there are very few People, who do not 
argue with themſelves in this manner: 
% Whatever (Goodneſs, whatever Under- 
© ſtanding Human Kind can boaſt of, I am 
© endowed with to the utmoſt 2 5 
« therefore it is impoſſible this Reptile, ſo 

* much beneath me in underſtanding, ſo 
& greatly my inferior in every good Qua- 
ce lity, ſo ly, lu, and mean, fo every 
te thing that is contemptible, ſhould ever 
ebe capable of acting what is noble, great, 
© and praiſe-worthy.; nay, of exceeding 
* me myſelf.” | 


THEN after long Conſideration, this 
mighty, this elevated Mortal in his own 
Opinion, if he cannot abſalutely deny the 
FaR, as perhaps he dares not give tha 
Relater the Lye poſitive, (for ſuch doughty 
Heroes are not always perfectly exempt 


from Fear) endeavours to take from the 
Merit of the Action; and putting it inta 
the cold Labyrinth of his own dull Ima- 


gination, and mixing therein great Quanti- 
ties of that venomous Ingredient Pride, 


he extracts all the Good · nature and Bene- 


n. -whilſt he 
— 


9 
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wiſely preſerves that Droſs, which in his 
own pur-blind Eyes appears moſt valuable. 


| A Bap Diſpoſition appears moſt plain 
in denying the Poſſibility of a good Action; 
for there is a wide difference between being 
overcome by Temptation, when Paſſions 
with Impetuoſity urge us on, and acting 
deliberately, when the Judgment has fair 
play, and power to exert its utmoſt Force. 
That Venom in our own Boſoms proves, 
that Miſchief is our Delight, and Goodneſs 


our Averſion. 


Your Account of Aulus's and Statius's 
Entertainments puts me in mind of Scenes 
I have been daily witneſs of: for nothing 
is ſo common, as Mens ruining them- 
ſelves, to ſhew others they are not already 
ruin d. Aulus may forgive Status, but 
Statius never will Aulus. For Vanity ſatis- 
fied, often turns into. Good-humoar, if that 
can be call'd fo, which is only a Triumph 
over another's Pain; whereas unſatisfied 
Vanity creates Envy, frets and gnaws the 
Heart of whomſoever it takes poffeſſien 
and, unable to contain itſelf, breaks out in 

L 4 Tyranny 


ooo- SE TT ARA 
Tyranny to every Inferior ; and with every 
Equal, in Peeviſhneſs, when preſent ; or, 
youn abſent, in 2 — 


1 Hearn ILY with FR * Tal 
you mention, may really reform their Prin- 
ciples, and mend the Diſpoſition of their 
Minds, by their ſuffering the Diſtreſs they 
deſerve from their former Behaviour ; but 
I greatly doubt it: for Men, like Children 
under the Laſh of the Rod, promiſe, and 
really believe they will do ſo no more; but 
on the firſt Temptation, forget the Smart 
and relapſe to the following the Bent of 
their own Natures. Few Minds are ſo 
very bad, that great Adverſity will not 
humble them: beſides, ſo broad and va- 
rious are the Paths that lead to Miſery, 
that all Mankind can travel in them with- 
out joſtling one another. Here alone the 
Preheminence is joyfully given: whereas 
the narrow, the pointed Pinacle, of what 
Men call Proſperity, can hold but few; 
and the Suſpicion. each Individual has of 
every one who comes near him, makes 
=__ 2 to e others down, that 
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their Diſtance may prevent their being and 
Obſtruction to his Schemes. 


Bur if the human Mind was as veno- 
mous and malignant, as it has pleaſed ſome 
Authors to repreſent it; if Men had but 
Underſtanding enough to know their own 
true Intereſt, they would not be ſo often 
guilty of deſtroying that of their Friends : 
for in the end I have generally obſerved 
their own Deſtruction has been the Conſe- 
quence. 


A GENTLEMAN, who was with Va- 
lentine yeſterday, when I received your 
Letter, and who has enjoyed all the Plea- 
ſures of Life, by having both Abilities and 
Taſte to do good, ſaid, he had lately been 
told the Story of a Man's Life by him- 
ſelf, which ſhewed, how much Men pro- 
cure their own Miſery, when they fancy 
there is any pleaſure in pulling others 
down. I begged the Gentleman to relate 
the Story ; and, as he is always willing to 
oblige, he told me, that he had long been 
acquainted with an old Gentleman, on 
whoſe Countenance he obſerved fo fixed a 
Melancholy, 
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Melancholy, that he had always the greateſt 
Compaſſion for him, and at laſt afked him 
the Cauſe of it; when he replied, after 
ſome . Pauſe : Yes ! ] will mortify 
myſelf by telling it; and then began as 
follows. | 


% My Uncle by the Father's Side died 
*« at the Age of Five and Twenty; he 
* left behind him one only Son, whoſe 
« Name was Stephen. As my Uncle was 
* a younger Brother, and had married for 
Love, without any conſideration of 
« Wealth, his Effects would but barely 
« ſatisfy his Creditors, and his helpleſs In- 
tc fant was thrown on the World — 
* any means of ſupport. My Father's 
i Compaſſion induced him to act a Parent's 
« Part by this forlorn Orphan, He took 
e him home, and bred him up with me; 
« he made no difference between us; and 
te endeavourcd all he could, to cultivate a 
* reciprocal Affection betwixt us. I was 
e not quarrelſome in my Diſpoſition ; and 
% we agreed. ſo well in moſt Circum- 
* ſtances, that there. appeared to be a 


* n Harmony eſtabliſhed between 
| : « us. 
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e us. But as my Couſin in Learning, in 
*© Underſtanding, and in every other Ac- 
* compliſhment had rather the preference, 
& could not exclude that gnawing Vul- 
* ture Exvuy, from my Boſom ; and every 
« Proof of Admiration or Eſteem I re- 
e ceived, was poiſoned, by the Fear of his 
* having a larger ſhare. I could have 
* loved him ſincerely (for there was no 
* fault in his Behaviour) could I but have 
te kept him from being my Equal: This 
* one Piſquiet has imbittered my whole 
“Life. 


© WHEN we were Boys, in the whole 
courſe of our Education, my improving 
“in Knowledge gave me little or no 
1 Pleaſure, from the fear be thould have 
de one grain more than myſelf: Our very 
e Exerciſes and Diverſions turned into 
4 Torments in my Boſom, by the Anxiety, 
V left his. Abilities and Quickneſs ſhould 
& ſurpaſs my on Every Breath that ut- 
4 terod his Praiſe, was loathſome to me; 
* and I coald have no Joy but in Ending 
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<* in Endeavours to keep him down, ra- 
ther than trying to advance myſelf. - 


« At the Age of Twenty, my Couſin 
te was ſeized with a violent Paſſion for a 
* young Lady, which in a very ſhort time 
* became reciprocal. She had a moderate 
Fortune; and my Father conſented to 
e the Match. At firſt J was pleaſed he 
«« was married, thinking I ſhould now go 
«« into the World by myſelf, and be rid of 
* my Rival: But he brought his Wife 
* home at firſt to our Houſe; and her 
* faultleſs Behaviour made me almoſt burſt 
« with Envy: her Beauty and her Merit 
were continyal Torments to me; not 
e that they inſpired me with Love, but 
e could not bear that Stephen ſhould be 
* happier than myſelf, He innocently re- 
« joiced in his own Happineſs, thinking I 
« participated in it: He uſed me like a 
*« Friend. This Behaviour ſtung me to 
the Heart; for I could not but ſee the 
“ Beauty of Goodneſs and Simplicity like 
e his: I wanted to rob him even of that; 
« and yet knew, that the very Deſire that 
« he ſhould have leſs Goodneſs, was ut- 
< terly. 
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d terly incompatible with my being his 
« equal in that Point. 


« Ar laſt I met with a Lady whoſe 
re Beauty was ſo ſtriking, and ſo much ce- 
e lebrated, that I thought if I could gain 
©« her Conſent to be my Wife, I ſhould 
e then, in her ſuperior Beauty, have ſome 
te cauſe to triumph over my Rival: I ſuc- 
« ceeded with the Lady, and ſtill was as 
tt far from my Purpoſe as ever; for her 
* Temper was as deform'd as her Perſon 
* was handſome. I could have ſtood this 
« with as much Philoſophy as Socrates did 
te the ſcolding of Xantippe ; for my Wife 
* was ſo indifferent to me, that ſhe could 
© have given me no pair, had not the 
* good Senſe and ſoft Diſpoſition © of Ste- 
te phen's Wife torn me to pieces with En- 
« yy at the Compariſon. She brought 
* him ſeveral very fine Children, whilſt I 
e and my Termagant had none. My Si- 
* tuation was ſo. odd, that nothing could 
e pleaſe me: I never wiſhed to have Chil- 
« dren; and yet now could not bear that my 
** Couſin ſhould have any thing I had not. 


Wa 
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« Wuzx I was Thirty, I loſt my Fa- 

1 ther: He left me a very good Eſtate, 
« which he had improved and managed 
© to the beſt advantage and alſo provided 
« very handſomely for his Nephew. But 
« had he left me nothing, I could not 
e have been more diſpleaſed than I was, 
« at the conſideration that he had put 
e Stephen out of my power. I thought, 
« if he had been dependent on me, I would 
© not have ſuffered him really to have 
« wanted ; but yet, by the ſlow degrees in 
« which I would have relieved him, I 
te could have contrived it in ſuch a man- 
© ner, as neyer to have let him have any 
r advantage; but at the ſame time he 
© muſt feel, that it was in ny power, and 
« at my option, whether he ſhould have 
tt it or no. Beſides, I could have given 
« him ſuch reaſon to find fault with my 
a Behaviour, that perhaps I might ſome- 
te. times have wordt d his Paſſions to ſuch 2 
e degree, as to have made him guilty of 
c. ſome Miſconduct that would have been 
my utmoſt Joy. — 


Ar 
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221 laſt, by the Misfortune of being 

« burned out of his Houſe, when all his 
Goods and Futniture, and almoſt every 
« thing valuable he had was conſumed, 
© he was ſo impoveriſhed, that I had it 
© in my power either to let him want, or 
c to relieve him as I pleaſed. But every 
© Method I could invent to make him 
either diſeontented, or even to appear 
« ungrateful, proved fruitleſs. He ſtill 
« ſoared above me, reduced his Expences 
* a8 near as he could to his Circumſtances, 
© was thankful when I aſſiſted him; would 
« never murmur nor upbraid me when I 
did not; but ver kept uppermoſt in his 
Thoughts, that I was the Son of the 
% Man who from his Infancy had been 
“his Support, and uſed him with- paternal 
“ Fondneſs. This Greatneſs of Mind 
e gall'd me to the Soul; my Fortune was 
* all thrown away upon me, I had no 
« enjoyment of it: for whilſt my Couſin 
* could preſerve his Integrity, and keep 
* his Mind free from anxious Cares, I ſaw 
* his Superiority, and pined at his Good- 
«« neſs, At laſt I came to hate him to ſuch 
cc a 
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« a degree, that I withdrew * kim al 

< affiſtance, and ſhould have been glad to 
e have ſeen him ſuffer the utmoſt Miſery. 
But even now I could not gratify my 
e Revenge for the gteat Injuries he had 
« done me; for a violent Fever ſeized him; 
&* and carried him off in three Days. 


« My Senſations at the News of his 
Death were ſo various, that to attempt 
* to explain or deſcribe them would be 
4 vain and fruitleſs: I was enraged to 
«© Madneſs, that I never could in any one 
« Point, but that of Fortune, ſee any Su- 
<« periority in myſelf over my envied Cou- 
« fin. Could I have thrown him down, 
64 I ſhould not have cared what had been 
r the Conſequence to myſelf. His Death 
« grieved me, as it was an Eſcape from 
« me. Time and continued Affliction, 
© had he lived, I thought perhaps might 
© have ſoured his Temper, and con- 
6 quered his Reſolution, Now there was 
no hopes, and my utmoſt Envy could 
do him no hurt. 


* Bur 
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Bor in a ſmall ſpace of time, now 
J had no purſuit, I began to reflect on 
hat I had never yet thought on, name- 
« ly, what 1 had been purſuing my whole 
« Life-time z, and found, that I had never 
« had an Anxiety, nor an Affliction, but 
what aroſe from a Spirit truly diabolical, 
« I could not help thinking, how happy 
„I might have been, if I had conquered; 
<« inſtead of indulging this malignant Spi- 

« rit: I have made all the reparation in 
% my power to; my Couſin's Family, by 
« ſettling, my Eftate on. his Children, and 
* have piqued my own Pride to the ut- 
e moſt by this Confeſſion. Now, Sir; you 
„will no longer wonder at my Melan- 
* choly, for which you muſt ſte my own 
© Reflection is a-continual Cauſe,” | 


Tux Gentleman . ſaid he was farmland 
at firft at ſuch a Story of a Man's Life told 
by himſelf; and yet, that when he came 
to conſider of it, he was much afraid, if 
Men would: all honeſtly tell- their own 
Stories; this would not e ſo extraordi- 


nary as at firſt fight. 1 WEL 
Vo. I. M Tus 
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Tu 1s poor Wretch's Story is to me aCoii- 
firmation of what has been always my Opi- 
nion; namely, that whenever two Perſons In- 
tereſts ſeemingly interfere, it is certainly for 
their mutual Happineſs to aſſiſt each other, 
This, I believe, is always true, except a 
Man is very ſure, that the only Enjoyment 
in Life worth his Purſuit is that of ſeeing 
another's Miſery, Then indeed he muſt 
follow the Example of the envious Man 
in the Fable: And I believe he may loſe 
his Eye, or knock out his Brains; without 
deſerving, or meeting with much Com- 
paſſion. An Acquaintancy of mine has 
turned the Fable I allude to, into Vetſe; 
and I have incloſed it for your Opinion. 


A FABLE. 

TY O wretched Men, by diff rent Paſ- 

fions fway'd, . 
Together at Jove's ſacred Altar pray d. 
A boundleſs Av'rice ſolely this poſſeſs'd, 
Malice and Envy rack'd the other's Breaſt. 
The God, who plainly ſaw each ſecret Bent, 
From high Olympus his fuxft Herald ſent, 
To aſk their Prayer, and this Promiſe give, 
That each bis full Defire fall receive, 
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But to his Friend a double Share be given 
Of ev'ry Suit which he obtains from Heaven, 
Both ſeem content, The Man whom Av'rice 
ſays, 

With Joy exulting to himſelf * ſays, 

% When my Companion ſees my Riches riſe, 

« His envious Spleen will ſo much blind his 
%, Eyes, 

« That, overlooking his own boubled Store, 

« Impatiently he'll aſt for Millions more; 

« So, by his means, my T reaſure ſhall be 
“ brought 

 & exceed my very utmoſt Wiſhand Thought.” 

Miſtaken Man 25 Though Jove thy Prayer 
grants, 

And adds a Millien to ſupply thy Wants, 

Envy and Malice ever lie in wait 

The Happineſs of others to defeat. 

And thus the envious Man to mighty Jove 

Maliciouſly does his Petition move, 

To have one Eye put out, Great Jove, . | 
chuſe, 

That my Companion both his Eyes may he, 


I am, &c.- 


CYNTHIA 
N M 2 
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LETTER x. 
SPATTER 70 VARNISH at Tunbridge. 


Dear Vanxisn, [From London. 
8 I promiſed, when you left Town, 
to give you an account how I paſs 
my time, I will not break my word; and 
if you find nothing to entertain you in this 
Epiſtle, you muſt thank yourſelf for de- 
ſtring ſuch a Correſpondent, 


ISE three Days laſt Week with 
Pamphilus, but never any Creature was ſo 
wearied out as I Was, whilt I ftay d there 
for his whole Converſation, runs on nothing 
but his own Praiſes; he makes himſelf the 
Hero of each Tale; and the Blockbead has 
not Senſe enough to find out, that there is 
nothing ſo plain a Proof of the want of 
Virtue, as the continual bragging of it. 
The Fear SOIT wot e 

many 
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many a Murtherer diſcover himſelf, by 
ſtrenuouſly denying the Fact before he * 
been accuſed of it. 


PAMPHILUS n never read La Bruyere, 
or if he has, does not underſtand him; for 
he would have been deter'd from eternally 
plaguing his Companions with his Good- 
neſs, if he had read and underſtood this 
Remark : ** The Man who is inceſſantly talk- 
« ing" of bis own Hottour and Probity, affirms 
be that be does no Man any harm, that be 
« heartily conſents all the Miſchief he does 
* others, ſhall return upon himſelf, and adds 
e an Oath to give credit to what he ſays, 
* does not know -even how to counterfeit 

e Goodneſs.” But this is not the worſt ; I 
could bear him, if it was not for Seliment. 
his Wife; ſhe deſigns no harm, and is filly 
enough to fancy ſhe does none ; but ſhe is 
what I call a Teazer. Nothing happens as 
it ſhould do; if ſhe and her Huſband had 
but acted in ſuch and ſuch a manner, every 
thing would have flowed in the right Chan- 
nel: But ſure ſhe is tne moſt wnfortunate 
Woman alive ; for every thing goes wrong 
that ſhe undertakes : She never makes a 


M 3 common 
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common Viſit, but ſhe finds out ſome fe 
Reaſon why ſhe ſhould have been happy if 
ſhe had ſtay'd at home ;. nor never ſpends a 
whole Day in her own Houſe, but before 
ſhe goes to her reſt, ſhe fits down, and be- 
moans the unhappy Selimena, who has ſpent 
her Day in dull Solitude, when' the might 
have been better diverted, had ſhe been 
any where, but there where her i Stars 
had that Day confined her. Then ſhe 
walks and ſtruts about the Room, re- 
peating, in an audible Voice, all the tra- 
gick Strains her Memory can furniſh, where 
Women lament their hard Fate, when 
ſome dire Miſhap has befallen them ; the 
want of Liberty, the forcing Affection, ty- 
rannick Fathers, diſagreeable haughty Huſ- 
bands, all are trifling Misfortunes, in her 
opinion, compared to her moſt miſerable, 
moſt to be lamented Situation, of having 
free Liberty to do as ſhe pleaſes; and yet 
from all the Variety of Amuſements this 
World affords, not to be able to find out 
what Place, what Company, or what Di- 
verſion would pleaſe her moſt, N 
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I CannoT contain my Laughter, when 
I ſee a Fool in diſtreſs for nothing ; and am 
like to affront her, becauſe I do not be- 
moan her fancied nonſenfical affected Di- 
ſtreſs : when, to compleat the Scene, in 
comes the Dotard of a Huſband, who with 
all the fawning Language of a dull Syco- 
phant, endeavours to remove this his Deary's 
much to be pitied Torment, ſooths her with 
all the ſofteſt Terms he can invent, and . 
appears the fondeſt, moſt indulgent Huſ- 
band the World ever knew; and yet in 
reality this is not done from Affection to | 
her, or from any Concern for her apparent 
Uneaſineſs; but as her Folly is ſo very vi- 
ny that dull as he is, he can't but ſee 
; his Mind elated and exulting in the 
Thoughts of ſuperior Dignity, makes him 
ready to adore and proſtrate himſelf at the 
Feet of almoſt the only Object that proves 
he is not the loweſt Animal | in the Creation, 


As I was walking along the other day, 
and amuſing myſelf with all the various 
Follies I ſaw, I met with a Man whoſe 


downcaſt Looks, meagre Countenance, en- 
XM 4 feebled 
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feebled Limbs, and worn-out Dreſs, made 
him the Picture of a Wretch, whoſe Di- 
ſtreſs was unknown to any but himſelf, 
and whoſe Poverty was ſo mixed with | 
Pride, that he was reſolved to bear the ut- 
moſt Extremities of it, rather than reveal 
his deplorable Situation. Curioſity rather 
than Compaſſion induced me to obſerve 
and follow him. At the Corner of the 
Street ſtood a Man and a Woman begging 
Alms : Before the miſerable Object I have 
been deſcribing, ſtrutted with ere# Mien 
and conſcious Merit, a Gentleman adorned 
with ſo much Lace and Finery, that the 
two Beggars immediately accoſted him with 
lowly Terms and ſubmiſſive Voices, hum- 
bly begging his Honour's Charity: But he 


walked ſtately on, and paid no regard to 


their Tears or Prayers. The Woman fol- 
lowed him ; ; for ſhe could not help think- 
ing the Gentleman ſo adorned as | be poſ- 


ſeſſed of Charity, and every other Virtue ; 
but the Man (who I ſuppoſe had been long 
uſed to his Trade) turned from this fine 
Spark, and humbly ſupplicated him, who 
himſelf appear'd in a Condition to move 
. I was pred to ire this 


poor 
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poor Creature pull out a Penny, and be- 


ſtow it on the Beggar 8 I overheard 
him ſay to his Com Sure this Fel. 
low mu bave po be ething extraordi- 


nary in my Lock and Manner, that under | 
all this Diſguiſe of Rags, be could think I 
had the power to' relieve him, And then 

he laughed at the Woman's Folly, who 
was not judicious enough to find out his 
innate Grandeur, becauſe his Outſide was 
not adorned. After this piece of Genero- 
ſity, he did not walk two Steps, without 
being teazed for Charity; and I copld not 
help laughing to ſee a Fool giving away all 
the little he had, only for the Pleaſure of 
being thought able to give, 


Bur Money is nat the only thing that 
proud, yain-gloriays Coxcombs are liberal 
of, to ſhew their own Abilities ; for Do- 
rilas continually plagues all his fancied 
Friends with his Advice; not from the 
leaſt concern for their Welfus, but to 
ſhow his own great Superiority ; and as. 
in a grave, deliberate, formal, /upid Speech 
HOW: * en Advice, when he 


knows the Action, about which, in his ow 
Opinion, he is ſo wiſe, is already done, 
and there is no recalling it; and he always 
takes care, from his great Good-n ature, 
to tell his Friends, he wiſhes they may 
act juſt the contrary to what he knows 
they had done ; and when he has craftily, in 
his long dull Harangue, provoked them 
to confeſs whatever he can ſay is needleſs ; 
for that they have already done, what he 
ſeems to think, will be of ſuch ill con- 
ſequence, which they do in hopes to fi- 
lence him. Then there is no end of his 
Eloguence; he aſks ten thouſand Queſtions, 
why they did ſo; what could tempt them 
thus unadviſedly to be guilty of an Action, 
which he ranſacks all Antiquity, and ſtret- 
ches his Memory to the utmoſt to prove, 
has always brought Deſtruction on who- 
ever has been led into it. But if the Per- 
ſons he has thus treated, are filly enough to 
be impoſed on by him, and take his Nor- 
ſenſe for real Wiſdom, or his ridiculous 
Pride for a friendly Diſpoſition, and fall 
into the Snare of thinking him of Conſe- 
quence enough to conſult him on any fu- 
ture Occaſion, then he is in his Kingdom: 
for, 
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ing on the beſt Method of extricating 
them out of any Difficulties they may have 
brought upon themſelves, it is impoſſible 
for a long time to drive him from the 
Subject of their paſt Follies: he provokes 
them to madneſs, by rubbing and fretting 
the Sore, which they feel but too much 
already, till they fall out with him, and 
then he goes away with the utmoſt Con- 
tempt of them, for not following his Ad- 
vice, altho' he had not even told them 
what he would have them do; for the 
Quarrel happened, before he was tired of 
taking a Review of their paſt Indiſcretions, 
or of exulting in the Thoughts, that he 
had not been guilty of the like. 


Ix ſhort, Dorilas's Underſtanding is ſo 
low, he cannot ſee at all into himſelf; his 
Paſſions ſo moderate, he has no Oppor- 
tunity of exerting any of his imagined 
Wiſdom in governing them ; he burns witha 
Defire of making himſelf Some-body ; and 
therefore, as Scrub in the Beaux Stratagem, 
wanted a Friend to diſcloſe his Secrets to; 
ſo Dorilas cultivates a Friendſhip with 
7 | | every 


for, inſtead of looking forward, and think- 
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every Man, who is Ideot enough not to ſeo 
through him; in order to have ſome Vent 
for that Self-ſufficiency, ſome Support for 
that imaginary Dignity, he has erected to 
himſelf in his own #:fignificant Mind. 


Bur Pride will take hold of as ſmall 
Twigs to prevent ſinking, as the Man who 
is fondeſt of Life can poſſibly do to pre- 
vent being drowned ;/ otherwiſe how could 
Scaurus and his Lady ſpend their whole 
Lives in Self-denial, for no other reaſon, 
but to have the pleaſure of flattering them- 
felves, that in ſome reſpects they are like the 
Great. When they are in the Country, 
they lie a- bed in the Morning when they 
have a mind to get up, only to indulge 
their own Fancies in imagining, that they 
are too delicate to be like thoſe vulgar 
Wretches, who are forced to leave their 
Beds, in order to get Bread for their Fa- 
milies ; and on a Sunday, when the whole 
Congregation is met, F have known theſe 
two Drivelers trifle away half an hour, 
only to make the whole Pariſh wait 
their Leiſure; and then looking as if they 
had performed -ſome Heroic Action, ſtrut 

UP. 
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vp the Church through. Rows, of poor 
People, who, bow. to, them, becauſe. Ne- 
ceſſity makes them want their Favoun, 
which they impute to ſome. innate. Digi- 
ty in — The Clergy- man, who 
officiates in their Pariſh, gives way to this, 
not from; mera Flattery, but hecauſe he 
has Underſtanding enough to know, no- 
thing does ſo much miſchief, as contend/ 
ing with; the Vanity of, Fools, When 
Seaurus: and his; Wife are in Town, it 
they are ſtarving with Hunger, they herai- 
cally bear it; and he faunters in Coffee- 
Houſes, whilſt: ſhe- is ſomewhere ar! other, 
where, ſhe has juſe as much to do, to wear 
aut the Pime, tuli the Hour: when Par- 
liament · Men, and: thoſe, who: haver great 
Affairs ta trania&;. fit: dow, to Ilnner, 
that in ſomething they may pleaſe their 
Fancy of being like them. They are ſure 
to be at every public Diverſion, where 
they hear the 56 Company are moſt likely 
to aſſemble, altho' they have no Acquain- 
tance amongſt them, and are as if they 
Were. in a; World: by. themſelves. Was 
I to enumerate all the ridiculous Affec- 
Ss. in which theſe Apes of their Su- 


A | periors 


222 LETTER X. 


periors employ their Time; I ſhould fill 4 


Quire of Paper; and at laſt prove nothing 
but that they are reſolved to feed theit 


Pride with ſome Marks (as they think them) 
of Dignity. 


Bur I am tired of them, as well as 
of writing, and think I have already dwelt 
too long upon them, as there is nothing 
remarkable in ſeeing Fools guilty of Follies, 
or that Ideots ſhould follow their own 


Nature. 


I Have not been well theſe three Days, 
and have lived at home by myſelf, till I 
think I am grown quite ſtupified, and as 
dull and ſenſeleſs a Blockhead, as any of the 
People I have been deſcribing ; however, 


Jam always, 
Dear V ARNISH's 


Moft obedient humble Servant, 


SPATTER: 
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VaRNISRH 70 SPATTER, at London. 


Dear SpAT TER, [From Tunbridge. 

THANK you for your kind Letter, 

but perceive that in your writing, as 
well as in your Converſation, you delight 
in dwelling on the dark part of the Cha- 
racters of Mankind, and giving the worſt 
Interpretation your Imagination can ſuggeſt; 
to every Word and Action of your Ac- 
quaintance: And yet ſay what you pleaſe; 
you cannot impoſe on me fo much, as 
to make me believe you are ill-natured. 
But, inſtead of joining with your Opinion 
of Pamphilns, I ſhould rather fancy, his 
Manner of talking ariſes from a benevolent 
Delight to dwell on the Virtues of Man- 
kind; and that being unfortunate in his 
Acquaintance, for want of another Object, 
his Praiſes unavoidably fall on himſelf ; or; 
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at the worſt, I can only think he has ſome 
few Failings; which he is ſo nicely con- 
ſcious of, that he talks of his own Good- 
neſs, to throw off the Thoughts of even 
thoſe trifling Blemiſhes, which are too apt 
to fix ſtrongly in his Mind. 


Tur harden'd Murderer hears of his 
Crimes without a Bluſh, whilſt the poor 
Wreteb, who has been driven by his Paſ- 
ſions to ſuch a Deed, without Premedita« 
tion, trembles. at the Name of Murderer ; 
and, by the Conſciouſneſs of his Fault, diſ- 
covers himſelf. So that what. you ſay, in 
my opinion, makes againſt yourſelf,. and 
ſhews Pamphilug. in a different light from 
what you would repreſent him. As to Se- 
limena, perhaps ill Health makes her fret- 
ful; or ſhe may have ſome hidden Grief 
which you are a Stranger to; or it is not 
impoſſible but her great Innocence, and Fear 
of having acted wrong, may be the Cauſe 
of that Uneaſineſs Ga (hoy at al her «mb 
Actions. 


138 could you interpret the. great 
Charity of a Man; who beſtowed. vrhat he 
wanted 
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wanted himſelf to relieve others, ſo v 


falſly, as to-impute it to Pride, Undeubted- 
ly his rejaicing that the -Beggar thought - 
him able to give, has ſame appearance of 
what yau ſay; but I make no queſtion' 
of your miſunderſtanding him, and rather 


believe his n Poverty made him the 


more ſenſible of that of others. Nor do I- 
doubt, but that the Man you deſcribe ſo 
finely dreſſed, would alſo have been chari- 
table; only the Giddineſs of Proſperity of- 


ten hinders People from giving themſelves 

time to reflect. A to yaur Account of 
Dorilas, and his Reaſons for loving to give 
his Friends Advice, I am certain you muſt 
laugh yourſelf at the Ridicule of it, and 


had only a mind to ſhew how many ways 


you could turn Mens Actions; for I am 
certain, you cannot think any Perſon 


would take the pains of adviſing another, 
but from the hopes of doing him good. 


Perhaps Dorilas may be a little ſharp in his 
Rebukes; but that can be for no other 
reaſon, than becauſe he thinks it neceſſary 
to cure his Friends of nn 


ver. I. 2 N K "fit As 
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As to Scaurus and his Lady, I think 
you are much too ſevere upon them; for 
their trifling Frailties, and what you call 
Affectation and Pride, is only a Carelefineſs 
of Temper, which makes them follow the 
Examples of others, without examining 
nicely whether they have any reaſon for ſo 
doing: They conſider not the difference of 
their own Situation, and that of thoſe 
above them, 


Now I think I hav meationed every 
one you ſpeak of in your Letter, and fancy, 
if you would give yourſelf time to recollect 
every Circumſtance, you will find you have 

very little reaſon for that Satire, of which 
you are fo laviſh: I am ſure if you have, 
you are very unfortunate in your Com- 
panions, I am ſo happy, as to be got into 
the moſt agreeable 1 8 imagi- 
nable. 8 
Tun Ladies are all handſome and good- 
natured, and the Gentlemen all ſer/ible and 
polite. Miſs Biddy Tiphin is grave and ſe- 
rius in her Deportment, and mojeftic in 
her 
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her Manner. There are people who call 
her dull, and ſay ſhe has an affected Dig- 


nity, which the wants to impoſe on the 


Injudicious, as a Mark of her ſtrong Un- 
derſtanding ; but for my part, I think it is 
very viſible, ſhe has a philoſophic Turn of 
Mind, and is really above thoſe Trifles, with 
which the Generality of Women are de- 
lighted, It is true, ſhe is not very hand» 
ſome ; but then there is ſomething ſo inex- 
preſſibly agreeable in her, as in my Opinion 
fully compenſates the Want of Beauty. 
Miſs Fanny Brown is handſome, and gen. 
teel to a miracle; and fo lively, that I am 
never tired of being in her Company. Some 
Gentlemen here, who love to find fault» 
do not ſcruple to fay, ſhe delights in hearing 
-herſelf talk, and babbles Nonſenſe all day 
long; but they are mightily miſtaken 
for I think ſhe cannot ſpeak too much, be- 
cauſe ſhe is pleaſing. in every Word and 
Action, 


| Mxs, Scare-Crowv is fo genteel and eaſy, 
that I don't think ſhe would meaſure above 
a Span round her Waiſt; and from her 
being lender, is ſo very light and nimble, 

N 2 that 


—— ——— 


— 
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that ſhe in a manner flides from one place 
to another without any trouble : ſhe looks 
ſo pale and delicate, that I am almoſt in 
love with her, every time I am ſo happy 
as to be in her Company. | 


THe here is Mrs. Cherry-Cheek, who 
is ſo plump, and has ſuch a viſible Content 
in her Countenance, as plainly indicates her 
Good-humour ; and, notwithſtanding what 
lome r are ſo ſatirical to ſay, namely, 
that her Thoughtleſſneſs alone cauſes her to 
be ſo gay and merry; yet I don't believe, 
but that being obiging and agreeable, is in 
her the Reſult of Reflection, as well as her 
own natural good . Diſpoſition. -In ſhort, 
were I to deſcribe all the handſome, genteel, 
well-bred, good-natured Ladies here, I ſhould 
tire you, and make no end of writing. 


As to Gentlemen, here is my Lord — 
who has ſo little Pride, that he ſpends all 
his Time ſv familiarly among us, that he 
reſerves none of it to himſelf ; he rides, 
plays and dances with the Company; and 
has no Affectation of Singularity; and thinks 

e Es | it 


9 
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it not _neceſſaty to his rpg . ws 
be alone. 


THEN here is Sir Joby ——— who is 
indeed a little more reſerved, but it's only 
a becoming Gravity; and, whatever may be 
ſaid to the contrary, I can with pleaſure ſee 
it is owing only to his ſober moderate Diſ- 
poſition, and does not take its riſe from 
any formal ridiculous Notion of his Superi- 
ority over others. 

LasT Week (for the Seaſon is now 
almoſt at the height) arrived Mr. Demure, 
who is always talking of grave Subjects, 
and yet always in an entertaining manner ; 
as alſo Mr. Trickſey, who dreſſes fo fine, 
and dances ſo. charmingly, that I am never 
tired with looking at him. In a word, I 
am the happreſt Creature here in the world; 
all the Company are agreeable to me, and 
are my very good Friends; and I doubt 
not, but, if I had any occaſion to try them 
I ſhould find them very ready to ſerve me. 
But, as I am naturally averſe to the aſking 
of Favours, I have neither aſked any of 


theſe good-natured Gentlemen for any . 


L 


230 LETTER XI. 
of their wiſhing me well, nor made Love 
to any of the Ladies, notwithſtanding I am 
charmed with them all. 


Jam, 


Dear SPATTER, 


. 4s : N Yours, &c. 


VARNISH 


P. S. I forgot to tell 
you, I loft my good 
Mother laft Week, 

and fhe died in a 
violent Racł of Pain. 
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LETTER XII. 
DRLIA 7 LRONORA at London. 


Dear Lroxok A, [ From the Country. 


INCE my Retirement into the Coun- . 
try, the natural Indolence of my Tem- 
per inſenſibly ſteals upon me; and with an 
Exception only of the time I ſpend in read- 
ing, I can hardly fay I am alive. You know 
I love London, not becauſe I am very fond 
of great Gaiety and publick Diverſions; but 
becauſe it is ſo much eaſier there to come 
at the Converſation I like, In this place I 
cannot help ſometimes falling into the utmoſt / 
Stupidity : However, as either my Father's 
Circumſtances makes it moſt convenient, or 
his Choice moſt pleaſant to him, to retire, 
I ſubmit without repining. I can aſſure 
you, the Reflection that you are in the Part. 
of the World you chuſe, is one of the 
pn Pleaſures I now enjoy. I have al- 
3 ways 
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ways —_ a you Admirer of Sena four 


Thus from the World fair- Zephalinda flew, 
Saw others happy, and with Sighs with- 


drew : 
Mor that their Pleaſures aus d ber Di 
content; 
She Hab' d, not that they Jay's, but that 
"2 went. 


There 3 is i makes any Perſon ſo much 
the Object of my Contempt, as being un- 
i ealy at ſeeing another enjoy what” to > them 
is unattainable. 


Tu 18 Place is ſo dull, it is npotible 
for me to ſend you any thing fprightly or 
gay; though I have at preſent a Com- 
panion in the Houſe who is my great Com- 
fort. Before the Roads were impaſſable, 
(as now four long tedious Winter-Months 
have render d them) my Father carried me 
about five Miles off to viſit Lindamira, who 
. is lately married to his moſt intimate Ac- 
quaintance and near Neighbour, She is 


„ that it is impoſ- 
ſible 
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ſible to ſee her ITE an Inclination to 
love her. | 


Turn eee 

pany, whoſe Perſon was ſo deformed, that 
ſhe ſeemed a perfect Contraſt to the other; 
and I naturally turned my Eyes from her, 
to place them on the more agreeable Ob- 
ject. I thought at firſt ſhe was a Viſitor; 
but when I found by her Behaviour ſhe 
was at home, I could not help reflecting 
how needleſs it was for Lindamira to ſtoop 
to ſo mean an Artifice as the having ſuch 
a Foil to ſet off her Charms. But when I 
heard her call her Siſter, I was glad to 
turn my Reflections another way; and be- 
ing already prepoſſeſſed in her Favour by 
her charming Perſon, was pleaſed to think, 
that her Good- nature equalled her Beauty. 
I was ſo taken up with admiring Linde- 
mira, that it was ſome time before I took 
any particular notice of Lydia, (for that 
was her Siſter's Namie) bur as by Impor- 
tunity we were prevailed on to ſtay there 


a Week, ab rodents nad goimsr 
—— TIM . 


Mr 


PRES. 


*z = * 
21 


234 LETTER XII. 


My Father and the Gentleman rode 
out every day, both for their Diverſion and 
Health ; by which means I had an Oppor- 
tunity of obſerving Lydia's Deformity was 
all on the Outſide, When the Company 
was mixed, I thought ſhe ſeemed to know 
herſelf ſo well, as not to expect any of the 
Gentlemen ſhould hearken to her with 
more Attention than common Civility de- 
manded. She faid but little, till ſhe was 
left with only Lindamira and myſelf. Then 
the threw off all Reſtraint, and at once diſ- 
covered ſuch a Refinement in her Senti- 
ments, and ſuch a Goodneſs of Heart as 


urpriged me. 


1 Covln not help "OA myſelf 
for having been at firſt fight fo prejudiced 
by her Perſon. We ſoon took / ſo great a 
fancy. to each. other, that by a very ſhort 
Acquaintance we became intimate. Lin- 
damira has generally a vaſt deal of Com- 
pany with her in town, where ſhe, is at 
preſent 3, and as Lydia loves Retirement, I 
begged the favour of her to ſtay with me 
till her Siſter's Return, She had not been 

long 
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long with me, before I perceived by her 
Converſation, that ſame remarkable Inci- 
dents had befallen her in the Courſe of her 
Life. Curioſity led me to inquire into her 
Hiſtory ; and upon my requeſt, ſhe ob- 
liged me, by beginning as follows: 


«ALAas! Madam, my Misfortunes 
e began at an Age when moſt People ima- 
« gine we are incapable of having any. 
«« But this I know by woeful Experience 
te to be a very great Miſtake ; for altho' 
e Children cannot extend their Views far 
« enough to have any Cares for the future, 
« yet are they as ſuſceptible of ſuffering 

« from what is preſent, and more ſo (as 
their Reaſon is weaker) than grown-up 
=” People. 


« My Father was naturally actions» to 
10 be a good Man, but of a careleſs Diſ- 
« poſition, and ſo fond of his Wife, that 
« he had an implicit Faith LE When: ſhe 
* ſaid, My Mother, from a peculiar en- 
e gaging Softneſs in her Manner, paſſed in 
the World far a very good-natur d Wo- 
> man; but I am certain by the Treat- 
ment 
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ment I met with from her, that Vanity 

tc was the ſole Motive of almoſt. all her 

10 Actions. 7 Pas 84 

« You ſee, Madam, the Deformity of 
* my Perſon; I am ſure I have reaſon to 
* know it; for from the time I can re- 
« member, I have heard of little elſe. My 
« Mother, inſtead of being moved to Com- 
„ paſſion by an Object which I ſhould 
ce have thought was naturally formed to 
* raiſe it, looked on me as the Monument 
cc of her Shame, and could not bear the 
„ Thought that I was her Child. She 
e uſed me like a Monſter in Nature; and 
« ]'verily believe, had it not been for fear 
« her own Reputation might ſuffer by it, 
«© ſhe would have endeavoured to have 
« prevailed on my Father utterly to aban- 
« don me. Little 2g *Wretch, Pigmy, 
« all the opprobrious Names ſhe could 
* think on, ſhe thought proper to beſtow 
« on me. I was always inclined to be 
tender in my Diſpoſition, and defirous 
* to be fond of my Parents, if they had 
been kind enough to have indulged me 
in that Pleaſure, I was five Years old 
| * 8 « when 
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« when Lindamira was born: you fee her 
e preſent Beauty; and from an Infant ſhe 
« was always the ſame. My Mother's . 
« Love for her equal'd her Hatred to me. 
« She had her continually in her ſight., 
« but ordered the Servants to let me come 
« to her as ſeldom as poſſible, for fear the 
* beautiful Child ſhould be ſhocked at 
« the ſight of ſa much Deformity. This 
e ſhe never ſcrupled to ſay before my face; 
« nay, ſhe ſeemed to take a delight in 
* hurting me by. all the Ways ſhe could 
invent; and young as I then was, ſhe 
te obtained her cruel Deſires by often pier- 
% cing me to the Soul. I loved to be 
« with my pretty Siſter; and ſhe often ex- 
* tended her little Hands to me, which 
e gave me great pleaſure, But this tao 
e was-denied me, I had no Refuge, but 
<« often got into Corners, and cry'd Hours 
« by myſelf, till my Eyes became ſo weak 
I could hardly ſee. mf ; 


vs Tras cruel Ufage, by the time I'was 

* ten Years old, made me hate to come 

<< near my Mother: ſhe was doubly pleaſed 

with it, as it freed her from 3 
0 cc 
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sand gave her an Opportunity of inftil. 
« ing into my Father, that my Mind was 
<< as deformed as my Body; for that had 
e an averſion even to my Parents. He 


'« had never taken much notice of me; 


« but left me to the Management of his 
« Wife, whom he therefore thought muſt 
ce know me beſt; and conſequently ſoon 
*« came to hate me as much as ſhe did. 
« When any Company came to the Houſe, 


d if they took any the leaſt notice of me 
«© my Mother from that moment conceived 
tt an unconquerable Averſion for them. 


« Tyvs was I abhorred by my Parents, 
t debarred converſing with my Siſter, ſhut 
* out from every Method of improving 


'« my Mind; in ſhort, my Situation was 


te ſo deplorable, that it is impoſſible to 
« give you an adequate Idea of it: and 


= the Source of all chis Miſery was, that 


e my Mother's Vanity was piqued at the 


“ Deformity of her Offipring, Tears and 


e heart-breaking Sighs were my conſtant 
« Employment; and under the Burthen 
« of this moſt barbarous Uſage did I waſte 


my hateful Life, till I was Thirteen ; 


on when 
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© when one day, walking a little way 
« from the Houſe, I accidentally met my 
« little Siſter Lindamira. I took her up 
« in my Arms, and joyfully embraced this 
« Opportunity of playing with her. She 
rc ſcemed pleaſed with it, and for that mo- 
e ment I forgot all my Griefs. Here 

<« again how deatly did I pay for only 
« that ſhort Reſpite from Pain! for my 
« Foot ſtumbled againſt a Stone that lay 
« in the way, I fell down; and with my 
* utmoſt Care could not prevent ſtriking 
« the Child a Blow in the Forehead. The 
e ſudden Anguiſh ſet her a crying ſo loud, 
« that it immediately, brought out her 
fond Mother to know the Cauſe of it; 
te but when ſhe ſaw me, and by my own 
* Confeffion found the Accident I had had, 
* her Fury was too great to be ern 
« She, after giving me a Look which per- 
« fectly frightned me, ſnatched up her 
« darling Lindamira, and ran with her 
* to my Father; where by Tears, affirm- 
<« ing that I hated and envied my Siſter, 
e becauſe ſhe was handſome, and expreſ- 
te ſing her Fears that I ſhould do her ſome 
2 d greater miſchief, ſhe at laſt worked 
cc « him 
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% him up to ſuch a of Paſſion, 
e that he flew to me, and beat me fo un- 
« mercifully, that I toak a reſolution ra- 
ether to wander through the World, than 
© ſubmit any longer to bach n 
«* Treatment. | —— 


« I Knew not where to go; my Fi- 
e gure, I was very ſenſible, would draw 
on me Contempt and Fcorn. The Per- 
« ſons from whom alone I had a right to 

« claim Protection, were my Enemies; 
« what then could I expect from Strangers? 
<« Yet diſmal as my Proſpect was, I ſet out 
« from home, to Expoſe myſelf to any | 
« Miſery, ſo that J might avoid the Sight of 
« my cruel Parents. The Hardſhips they 
« had expoſed me to from my Birth, made 
e them appear to me in a far different 

<« light from that, in which Parents ought 
4e to be looked on by thoſe of their Off- 
00 22 who are bred up with Tender- 


45 neſs and paternal Love, 


« WE lived within three Miles . 
« Town ; but I did not dare to go thither, 


left J ſhould be known by ſome of the 
« Inha- 
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e Inhabitants, and dragged to my wretched _ 
© home again; I therefore directed my 
Steps through By- paths, and forlorm Pla- 
© ces, Wiſhing I might never ſee a human 
« Face again. My Mind for a long time 
« was ſo involved in the Reflection of what 
© I had already ſuffered, that I loſt all Con- 
<« {ideration for the future; and the lively 
« Idea of my paſt Sorrows, took from me 
« all Feeling of the many weariſome Steps 
I trod: But Nature at laſt; funk and 
% worn out with Fatigue, required Reſt; 
* the Night came upon ume before I Was 
« aware of it, (ſo entſrely was I deſtitute 
* of all Thoughts for my on Safety 3) 1 
« knew my Way to no Houſe, nor indeed 
« if I could have found one, had I any 
«« great reaſon to hope, it was in my power 
© to have raiſed Compaſſion enough for 
me, to find any Shelter, or meet with 
te any Protection. The Weather happened 
«to. be very hot, and I at laſt reſolyed to 
: lay down under a great Tree, tilythe re- 
turning Day: light might enable me to 
1 purſue my Way, or rather to Wander 
Ne without hazing an N ww 
46 | 
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% TA x Perturbation of my Thoughts at 
<« length exhauſted my Strength, and I in- 
«« ſenſibly fell into a ſound Sleep, in which 
* Icontinued till the Morning, when I was 
« ſtartled by the hollowing and hooping 
« of a Set of Boys, whom I afterwards 
« heard were going to School, to a Vil- 
* lage about two Miles diſtant. They ſtood 
«* ſtill, and ſtared at me for ſome time, 
« and at laſt burſt into a violent Fit of 
« Laughter. I was frighted at the Conſi- 
« deration, that J was in the power of 
« Wretches, who could think me a fit Ob- 
« ject for Mirth, and began to walk. The 
* foremoſt of them cryed out, Do you 
think to eſcape us ſo eaſily, you little 
« Baboon? with your leave we muſt have 
« ſome Sport with you before you forſake 
« us, Then they all ſurrounded me in 
« ſuch a manner, that it was impoſſible for 
© me to get out of their hands; and after 
te ſaying all the moſt ill-natur'd things they 
« could think on, they began to pinch and 
ce heat me for the Diver/ion (as they term'd 
ce jt) of ſeeing in how many Poſtures I 
could turn my beautiful Perſon, At laſt 


3 ed « they 


LETTER NIL. 243 
te they tied me to the Tree, under which 
J had ſheltered myſelf in the Night, and 
went away exulting, as if they had gain d 
« ſome mighty Conqueſt. _ 


I Now thought my Situation as de- 
e plorable, as it could poſſibly be; and ex- 
« pected to ſtay there, and be ſtarved to 
death. Indeed I heartily wiſh'd myſelf 
« out of a World, in which I had fo very 
© little to hope for, and where ſo much 
« Malignity reign'd. I could not help re- 
« ffecting, that thoſe amongſt thoſe Boys, 
« who had any ſhare of Underſtanding, 
« might very likely paſs through Life with 
« good Character; and, by learning to de- 
e ceive Mankind, hide that Rancor, which 
« muſt poſſeſs their Hearts. I had not 
e long bemoan'd my own unhappy Fate, 
c beforean old Woman came by, and aſk'd 
« me by what means I came to be left in 
© that Poſture? By her aſking that Queſ- 
« tion, I conceived ſome hopes, that it 
as her Deſign to ſet me at liberty, and 
e began to relate to het what barbarous 
« Ufage had forced me from my Father's 
hy * Houle, As ſoon as ſhe heard thoſo 
O 2 Words, 
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« Words, ſhe turn'd away like a Fury, 
« ſaying; She would have no hand in en- 
* couraging diſobedient Children; that, for 
<< her part, ſhe did not doubt, but I de- 
« ſerved the Puniſhment I ſuffer d. It was 
«© impoſſible for me to make her hear or un- 
e derſtand that I was not confined there by 
« my Father; for ſhe run on ſo faſt, and 
e talked ſo loud to vent her Reproaches on 
* me, that at laſt I left off endeavouring to 
* convince her of my Innocence, and re- 
% mained obſtinately ſilent. I have often 
«. ſince reflected, that this Woman muſt 
certainly take @ pleaſure in continuing 
« in an Error, that ſhe might ſnatch at 
* an opportunity to indulge herſelf in her 
e own Il|-nature, while ſhe could by Fal- 
« lacy ſatisfy herſelf, that ſhe was guilty 
« of no Crime. At laſt the left me; and, 
e altho* it may appear abſurd to ſay, I was 
capable at that time of any the leaſt Joy, 
« yet I did really feel ſome little Plea- 
<« ſure when I was rid of her. 


* By thus ſeeing myſelf the continual 
« Mark of Scorn or Anger, all hopes of 
© Relief forſook me, land I gave myſelf 

X cc « up 
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te up entirely to Deſpair. I was in this 
condition, when I ſaw a blooming beau- 
ce tiful young Woman coming towards me; 
e J had no Thoughts of even aſking her 
* to take me from that miſerable Place; 
for I expected a Perſon of her Form, 
e would deſpiſe whatever ſuch a Wretch 
« as I could fay, to induce her to have 
« Compaſſion on me: but the moment 
e ſhe came near enough to ſee that I was 
'« faſt bound to the Tree, and could not 
« ſtir, ſhe ran to me, and without ſtaying 
* to aſk any Queſtions, with her own 
« Hands ſet me free. I threw myſelf on' 
my Knees to thank her, and expreſſed 
« my Gratitude by my Tears. By this 
© time ſhe was overtaken by a middle-aged 
* Woman, her Companion, who had been 
* diſtanced by this charitable Creature's 
s eager Haſte to relieve me. The Wo- 
« man immediately look'd at me with 
« great Severity; and then turning to my 
gBenefactrice, began to find fault with her 
« for her Raſhneſs (as ſhe call'd it) of 
<< ſetting me free, without firſt knowing 
« the Cauſe of my being there; for, 
continued ſhe, perhaps ſhe has robb'd' 

I a O 3 * ſomebody, 


\ 
\ 
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** ſomebody, and I cannot be certain what 
* Miſchief you may bring on your own 
* head by this haſty Compaſſion. Come, 
jet us make haſte home: the migh! be 
tied there for a pretence only to p 
'* People, till more of the Gang come up. 


% THrvs ſhe ran on for ſome time; but 


when I ſaw they were going to leave 


* me, I begg'd the young Lady in all the 
« moſt perſuaſive Terms I could think on, 
* to hear my Story; and then, I made no 
*« queſtion, but I ſhould meet with her 
% Pity. The tender kind Emilia (for ſuch 
« was my dear Deliverer's Name) was in- 
« clined to liſten to me; and, notwith- 
*« ſtanding the Oppoſition made to it by 
% her Guardian, vowed for ance ſhe would 
« follow her Inclinations, ſince ſhe did not 
e know, but the Preſervation of one of 
te her Fellow-Creatures, might dep-nd on 
« it. Tlook'd at her with Admiration, 
© when I faw, that with all her Beauty, 
*« ſhe could condeſcend to allow, that I 
e was of the ſame Species; and after having 
* thanked her with the utmoſt Earneſt- 
« neſs, related in as few words as poſſible, 
cc the 
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e the Hiſtory of my ſhort Life. At the 
** Repetition of the barbarous Treatment I 
© had met with, Tears ſtole from Emi- 
* lia's Eyes; ſhe promiſed to exert all her 
little Power to ſerve me, and bid me 
6 follow her. 


« AFTER walking near a Mile, we 
« came to a ſmall thatch'd Cottage, into 
* which my Guide ran haſtily, and made 
« Signs to me to follow her. I ſaw ſhe had 
« a mind to have an opportunity of ſpeak- 
« ing to the Woman who lived there, be- 
« fore her Companion (whoſe Bulk was 
e ſo great, ſhe could on no account mend 
e her Pace) was come up with us. Here 
« Emilia left me, deſiring the Miſtreſs of 
e that little Place to take care of me till ſhe 
* came again, which ſhe promiſed ſhould be 
« ſome time that Day. My Eyes followed 
„ her, as long as they could have any 
“Sight of her; for as ſhe was the firſt 
e Perſon, who had ever given me an Op- 
“ portunity of exerting the leaſt Affection, 
„ my Heart was ſo full of her Goodneſs, 
that I had no Idea of any Happineſs 


O4 __- © equal 


—5 
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05 29 to "that of being continually near 


ce her. 


"FO Tak good Woman brought me out 
, every thing” her Cottage afforded, ſuch | 
« 2s brown Bread,  ſkimm'd Milk, hard 
* Cheeſe, &c. Long faſting had procur'd 
me an Appetite, which made this home- 


ly Meal by much the pleaſanteſt I ever 


" eat. There 1 ſaw a Scene of Poverty 
ee with Content; three or four Children, 
4 who were half. naked for want of Clothes 
'« to cover them, at firſt appeared to me 
the Objects of Pity ; but their chearful 
vt vigorous Countenances, and the Pleaſure 


they ſeem d to take in playing with each 


other, wich little Sticks or Stones, or 
whatever they could pick up, ſoon con- 

* vince me, they wiſh'd for nothing more 
than what. they had, and conſequently 
YEP that they were happy. | 


00 1 ERE under this homely Roof I 
_ „ enjoyed my firſt Taſte of Pleaſure ; for 

„ my Heart exulted in the Praiſes I eard 
anc Emilia: J learned, that the was the 
* * Young Madam of the Village, the Squire's 
Daughter, 


; 7 | 


Go never been three, Miles from bote, and 
„ el ne tos of anything ge of Pa- 
he, appeared to be the greateſt Palace 

c in the World. dhe was running, on 
about Madam's Goodneſs, and tellivg 

% me how ſhe would talk to poor Folk 

« with as much Good-humour as if they 

© were fine Gentry; when Emilia appeared, 

« whoſe running had put her out of breath; 8 
« and ſhe ſaid it was With great 

« ſhe had eſeaped the watchful. Eyes 

* which were ſet on all her Actions, in 
order to carry me to the Place the i in- 

* rended to put me in for the preſent, 


wo . 


Wo had never "wht any Exper | 
'« rience of the World, ftther than what- 
I had ſeen at my Father's Houſe, img--- 
«<> gined, when I looked at Emilia, and 
«ſaw. her Beauty, that ſhe muſt be happy 
* in her Parents Love: And as her Good- 
<« neſs was too great to lay any Perſon ſhe 
<« converſed with, under the Uneaſineſs of 
* Reſtraint and Fear; in our Walk I freely 
| told 
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* told her my Sentiments, laying, I was 
* pleaſed to think ſhe muſt enjoy that 
ce Happineſs ſhe ſo well deſerved. But 
« ſhe with a Sigh replied, that I was quite 
« miſtaken; for, continued ſhe, altho' m 
* Parents ſay they are fond of me, yet 
te the great Unreaſonableneſs of their way 
* of thinking makes me full as unhappy 
te as if they hated me: for they have taken 
« it into their heads, that the only Me- 
te thod of educating a young Perſon to be 
te able to bear the Diſappointments and 
* Crofles they muſt unavoidably meet with 
te in Life, is to contradict them from their 
« Childhood in every thing they deſire or 
* with. Sometimes I cannot help ſmiling 
* when my Father and Mother alledge as 
* a Reaſon for their manner of treating 
* me, that their Parents did the fame by 
* them; when often the very next minute, 

* both their Eagerneſs to have their own 
« Way, makes them (although they have 
« a very great Affection for each other) 
« ready to fall out about ſome Trifle un- 
« worthy the leaſt Contention. 


4 Trey 
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* Tux have placed the Woman you 
« firſt law me with about me, to take care 
e that I don't indu/ge myſelf too much; 
and indeed they could not have found a 
e properer Perſon for their Purpoſe : for 
« altho' I don't think ſhe is ill-natur'd, 
« yet as ſhe is very ſilly, and is poſitively 
“certain that ſhe is very wiſe, ſhe conſe- 
« quently makes every thing of great mo- 
« ment; ſo that I have not my own Li- 
< berty in any the moſt minute things in 
« Life, If I have a mind to walk, I ſhall 
« either tale cold or over-beat myſelf; if I 
© take a fancy to read or work, I ſhall 
certainly A myſelf for want of Exer- 
e ciſe; when I am in a humour to talk, it 
« is not fit for young Women to ' chatter 
e ſo much; the moment I am filent, ſhe 
«* wonders what Company I ſhall be fit 
“e for if I can't ſpeak, This Humour ex- 
<< tends even to my Food; whatever I like 
„is unwheleſome, what I moſt particularly 
« diſtaſte is always the propereſt for me. I 
« am naturally of a Diſpoſition to make 
« molt things quite indifferent to me; but 

« this 
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* this continual Contradiction and Tea- 
« ſing brings a Peeviſhneſs on my Tem- 
* per, that makes me very uneaſy. I 
« reſiſt it all I can; for there is nothing 
« I dread more than loſing the Capa- 
« city, of enjoying that delightful Calm- 

„ neſs which, if I was let alone, would 
—* natural to me. 


HERE Emilia ceaſed; and before I had 
* time to make her any anſwer, we ſtopped 
« at the Houſe where ſhe told me an Ac- 
% quaintance of hers had promiſed to take 
ce care of me: That I muſt learn to work, 
* and do what little things I was bid: And 
e ſhe hoped ſhe ſhould be the Cauſe of 
e my being happier than I had hitherto 
te ever been. 


« My Heart was ſo full of Gratitude 
© and Love, that I could find no Words 
* to expreſs my Thoughts. We were 
te uſhered into a Parlour, and received 


with great Civility by a young Woman, 


* who although ſhe was not deformed, yet 


was fo plain and harſh-featured, that 
« Youth 
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« Youth was the "wy Recommendation 
1 20 l beqgoſl: 
ttz lie I $16 
60 Ov yo * time we had 
« been there five Minutes, ſhe looked at 
% me with a ſort of a Sneer in her Coun- 
© tenance, that made me fear ſhe was alſo 
* amongſt the Number of thoſe who 
te thought me a fit Object for Mirth and 


« BE MILIA was obliged to go home; 
© nor indeed could I attempt to treſpaſs on 
« her Goodneſs ſo far, as to aſk her to ven- 
ture to incur any Anger by ſtaying any 
“longer. But yet I could not help feel- 
ing the utmoſt Regret at parting with 
* her. She begged Miſs Brompton (which 
«© was the Name of my new Miſtreſs) to, 
© take great care of me, and promiſed to 
© take every Opportunity of ſeeing me; 
e but ſaid ſhe was ſo narrowly watched, 
eit would be impoſſible for her to come 
« often,” 


LYDIA 
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TD 144 here ſtopped her Narration ; 
but I will ſend you the _ 
a *. 


J em, &c. 
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LzoNnoRa f DEL1a, in the Country. 


Dear DRLIA, [ From London, 


HERES you for your Letter, and 
that Part of Lydra's Story you have 
already ſent me; and it would be difficult 
to determine, whether it gave me more 
Pleaſure or Pain. That you are confined to 
the Country, when you would chuſe to be 
in Town, muſt give me ſome Uneaſineſs; 
and yet your chearful Reſignation to your 
Duty, in obeying your Father, not only 
alleviates that Uneafineſs, but makes me 
rejoice in your Reſolution to ſubmit to vyhat 
you think reaſonable. For real Affection 
has a twofold Pleaſure, as it rejoices both 
in the Pleaſure and Goodneſs of its Object. 


Is 
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Ix the human Mind has any Paſſion or 
Senſation to which we can properly give 
the Name of Love, that Paſſion muſt be gra- 
tified, mene vet the Object of it is pleaſed, 
even though we have no farther ſhare in 
ſuch Pleaſure but what Reflection brings 
us. And this does not at all contradict the 
Maxim, That Self-Love is the Source * 
07” Actions. 


Frome chica Subjeft is in my thoughts 
it 7 to my Remembrance two Gentle- 
men (the one warmed with the Idea of 
Benevolence, and the other heated with 
the Notion that the. e is no ſuch thing, but 
in the chimerical Invention of Man's Brain) 
wha. argue: in * -following e 


' 13f:Gent,, My Friend, you * 
Küng of Benevolence and Good- nature, 
and Love, and heaping together a Sett of 
Words that have no Meaning; for I. am | 
convinced by the general Tenor of Mens 


Actions, that they love nothing but them; 


ſelves. 
2d 2d Gent. 


ot : 
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24 Gent. PR Ax, Sir, if the word Love has 
no Meaning at all, how come Men to love 
themſelves? For whatever we feel for others 
(tho' in ever ſo ſmall a degree) if it ariſes from 
the fame Paſſion that makes us feel for our- 
ſelves, it certainly deſerves the ſame Name. 


1/} Gent. On! not at all. Pride may 
make us feel for ourſelves what we can in 
no degree feel for others, 


2d Gent, AN D what is Pride ? 


17 Gent. IT is as much as I can do to 
forbear laughing at the Queſtion. Is there 
any Man ſo ignorant, that he knows not 
what Pride is ? 


2d Gent, 1 As k for Information, Sir; 
Contempt is no Anſwer : nor ſhall I be the 
wiſer, or you the better, for that ridiculous 
Sneer, which rather raiſes my Pity than 
my Anger. a : 


1ſt Gent. Tur x, ſince you require a ſe- 
rious Anſwer to your Queſtion, Pride is 
Vor. I. P on 
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one of the ſtrongeſt Paſſions implanted in 
the Mind of Man. It is the Paſſion, by 
which we are ofteneſt actuated, and in ex 
erting which, we find our own Superiority 
either over ſome other Species, or ſome In- 
dividual of our own. 


24 Gent. AND pray how came we by 
this Paſſion? 


1/t Gent. Yeu might as well aſk me 
how I came by my Eyes. 
7 


24 Gent. PERUHATSs your Anſwer to this 
may lead you to more than you imagine. 


1 Gent, Wu then, I believe it is a 
Paſſion implanted in us by our wiſe Creator, 
to make us emulate each other in great and 
noble Actions. 


2d Gent. PERHAPS that is true: But 
why then ſhould you aſſert there is no 
ſuch Paſſion as Love implanted. in us for 
as great and as wiſe Ends? I aſſert poſi- 
tively, that I do ſuffer for others Sufferings, 


* rejoice in their Pleaſure, for no other 
| | Reaſon 
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Reaſon, but becauſe they ſuffer or are 
pleaſed. And this I call Benevolence or 
Love: If you can aſſign it to another Cauſe 
with any colour of Reaſon, I will no longer 
diſpute it with you, 


1/t Gent. Is what you ſay is true, why 
do all Mankind purſue their own Gratifi- 
cations, without the Conſideration of any 
thing but themſelves ? 


2d Gent, I TIN K your Accuſation 
much too general; for numberleſs Exam- 
ples can be produced to the contrary ; and 
where it happens To, it is no Proof that 
there is no ſuch Paſſion as Love; but on- 
ly, that Se//-ZLove has the greateſt Predc- 
minancy over the Mind, and that the Paſ- 
ſions contend with each other. Your dar- 
ling Paſſion Pride is often overcome by 
Fear ; and yet I fancy you will not, for 
that Reaſon, deny its Exiſtence in * 
Mind. 


iff Cent. Av, Pride, it is true, is my 
darling Paſſion ; it is that alone that pro- 
duces great and good Actions. Indeed I 
„ de 
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do allow, Fear may have ſome influence 
over the l and vulgar Part of Mankind; 
but as to Love, there is no ſuch thing; — 
No ! — there can be no ſuch thing. 


HERE the two Gentlemen parted, the 
one with a heavy Heart, that his Compa- 
nion was, in his opinion, in an error, and 
the other triumphing and exulting in the ſu- 
perior Penetration he was convinced he poſ- 
ſeſſed above his Friend. 


Tuos Gentlemen who poſitively deny 
any Pity or Compaſſion to inhabit the 
human Breaſt, make their Fellow-Creatures 
a worſe Compliment than Milton made 
even his Satan; for he allows him ſome 
Mixture of the ſofter Paſſions, tho' out- 
weigh'd by Revenge and Pride; as ap- 
pears plainly by the following Speech, when 
firſt the envious Fiend beheld Adam and 
Eve in Bliſs before their Fall. | 


O Hell! What do mine Eyes with Grief 
bebold ? | 
luto our room of Bliſs thus high ! 
5 Creatures 
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Creatures of other Mould, Earth-born per- 
haps, 
Not Spirits; yet to heav'nly Sptrits bright 
Little inferior ; whom my Thoughts purſue 
With Wonder, and could love ; ſo lively ſhines 
In them Divine Rgſemblance, and ſuch Grace 
The Hand that form'd them on their Shape 
hath pour'd. 
Ah! gentle Pair ! ye little think how nigh 
Your Change approaches, when all theſe De- 
lights | —_ 
Will vaniſh, and deliver ye to Woe, 
More Woe, the more your Taſte is now of Toy; 
Happy, but for ſo hapyy, ill-ſecur'd + 
Long to continue; and this bigh Scat your 
Heav'h | 
Dll-fenc'd, for Heav'n to keep out ſuch a Foe 
As now is enter d; yet no pur pos d Foe 
To you, whom I could pity, thus forlorn; 
Though I unpity'd ! League with you I ſeek, 
And mutual Amity ſo ſtreigbt, fo cloſe, 
Wat I with you muſt dwell, or you with me : 
Henceforth my Dwelling, haply, may not pleaſe, 
Like this fair Paradiſe, your Senſe ; yet ſuch 
Accept your Maker's Work ; he gave it me, 
Which 1 as freely give : Hell ſhall unfold, 
To entertain you two, her wideſt Gates, 
. And. 


: = *- uw - II. 
And ſend forth all ber Kings; there will le 


room, | 
Not Eke theſe narrow Limits, to receive 
Your numerous Offspring ; If no better Place, 
Thank him who puts me, hath, to this Re- 
venge | 
On you who wrong'd me not, for him who 
wrong'd, 
And ſhould I at your harmleſs Innocence 
Melt, as I do, yet publick Reaſon uft, 
Honour and Empire, with Revenge enlarg'd, 
By conquering this new World, compel me now 
To do what elſe, tho damm d, T ſhould abbor. 


IT is very viſible, that Milton not only 
makes the Devil have ſome Compaſſion, 
but alſo thinks it neceſſary to make him 
reflect on Honour and Empire, before even 
he, though damned, can, unprovoked, re- 
ſolve on the Cruelty of deſtroying others 
Happineſs. I mentioned this Speech once 
to a Lady who dbated on Milton, and had 
read him twenty times; when, after con- 
ſidering a moment, ſhe ſaid, She was 
« ſure Milton did not mean, that the Devil 
*© had any Compaſſion, but only that he 
* was deceitful.” This Lady forgot, that 

| there 
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there was no body near enough to hear 
Satan when he (poke this Speech ; How- 
ever, I made her no anſwer, but left her 
to enjoy her own judicious Criticiſm with- 
out a Rival, 


I AM glad in your Story of poor Lydia 
to find an Emilia; for I began to be afraid, 
the dreadful Uſage ſhe met with in her 
Infancy from her unnatural Mother, would 
have run through her unfortunate Life, 


Pray ſend me the Remainder of her 
Story as ſoon as poſſible; and believe me, 


6 Se. 


LEON ORA. 


CETTER xv. 


DteLia ro LRONORA at London. 


Dear LRONORA, [From the Country. 


OUR Dialogue between the two 
Gentlemen about Pride and Bene- 
volence, brings to my Remembrance the 
Character of a Man, with whom TI for- 
merly ſpent a great deal of my Time. His 
Name was Aantippus. A ſtrong Friendſhip 
between me and his Siſter, brought me 
into an intimate Acquaintance with him ; 
the Love I viſibly perceived ſhe had for 
him, at firſt gave me a great Eſteem for 
him ; till one day accidentally I dined with 
them ; when he rail'd at Mankind with 
ſuch Virulence, and dropped ſuch bitter 
Expreſſions againſt his Fellow-Creatures, 
that I could not forbear thinking he was 
the moſt ill-natur'd Man, that was ever born. 
| THz 
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Tux next time I met my Friend, ſhe 
aſked me with a ſmiling Countenance, what 
I thought of her Brother. To tell her my 
Opinion of him, I imagined, would be 
both cruel and rude; and therefore made 
her very little Anſwer. But my being re- 
ſerved to her was ſo uncommon, that my 
very Manner let her into my Sentiments ; 
and, being unwilling that I ſhould enter- 
tain a falſe Opinion of her Brother, ſhe 
gave me the following Reaſons for Xan- 
tippus' s Behaviour, 


* You muſt know, Delia, that Mens 
** apparent Hatred of Mankind often ariſes 
* from the real Love of them; and, not- 
„ withſtanding that Xantippus, by his Be- 
haviour, gave you ſo ill an Opinion of 
« him, yet he is one of the beſt-natured 
« Men in the World. It is no uncom- 
* mon thing for Men to fall into Paſſions, 
e when hurt by thoſe they love. This 
e was the Caſe, the day he railed fo at his 
©. own Species, One of his Friends had 
<« refuſed him a Trifle, which would have 
£* coſt him very little Trouble or Expence 


cc to 
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e to have granted him; and his Grief at this 
“ Refuſal, made him for the preſent quarrel 
« with all the World. Bat the next day 
* another Friend's obliging him in a Trifle, 
* made him turn Mankind into Angels. 


« XANTIPPUS has ſo ſtrong an 
* Imagination, that he lets it have an In- 
* fluence over even his Philoſophy ; and 
te he thinks of Mankind, juſt as they hap- 
e pen to pleaſe or diſpleaſe him, When 
« he thinks it juſt to hate the World, he 
* works himſelf up into a Paſſion, till he 
* fancies he does ſo : But this artificial IIll- 
te nature (if I may be allowed that Ex- 
« preſſion) vaniſhes, when any opportu- 
e nity offers of exerting it. And, as the 
« Cat in the Fable, who was turn'd to a 
% Woman, the moment the Mouſe ap- 
«« pear'd, forgot her late aſſumed Character, 
and purſued her Prey; ſo I have known 
« my Brother, after making himſelf be- 
* lVeve that he ought, and therefore did 
* hate Mankind, in a minute's ſpace exert 
*« himſelf to the utmoſt, to ſerve Men, 
*« Þhen he could have no other reaſon for 
« fo doing, but a general and uncommon 


Benevolence. 
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„Benevolence. We ought therefore not 
« always to judge of Men by their Words 
« (which often flow only from the preſent 
« Humour arifing from the laſt Accident 
« that has befallen them) but by their 
Actions. A Man who is naturally in- 
* clined to love his Fellow-Creatures, if 
* he meets with good Uſage, will praiſe 
« them ; if with ill Uſage, it is moſt like- 
« ly he will ſometimes rail at them. I 
* ſuppoſe you don't imagine, that all the 
© Writers of Satires upon Women, hated 
* them; when I read thoſe Satires, I pity 
* the Authors; becauſe I know, when 
People vent virulent Reproaches, that 
* they have met with ſome great Dulap- 
t pointment. 


I TranKED my Friend for unde- 
ceiving me, and promiſed her, that for the 
future I would not be fo haſty in forming 
my Judgment. I greatly rejoiced with her, 
that I had been miſtaken in the Character 
of Xuntippus; for I knew ſhe loved her Bro- 
ther; and, if my Opinion had been juſt 
of him, I am ſure ſhe muſt have been very 
unhappy. 
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I CannoT help being diverted at the 
Criticiſm of the Lady you mention, on 
Milton; and yet on conſideration, I am 
ſorry there is any perſon, who could make 
ſuch a Remark. For, what muſt a Wo- 
man be, who is ſo very ſure, that trying 
to deceive is always uppermoſt, that ſhe 
will not let even Milton be any Judge of 
the Character he is painting? If this Lady 


has met with any one ſo unfortunate, as 


to have any regard for her, I am afraid 
that Perſon will find, that it is not only 
the Devil, who would ſet open Hell-Gates 
to entertain thoſe they ſeek in mutual A. 


mity. 


I Foxx, that I am all this time 
detaining you from the Remainder of the 
Story you deſired. The next time Lydia 
was with me alone, the x as * 


ö lows. 


I LivED ſeven Years with Miſs 
& Brompton; and, altho' T can't ſay I was 
“ ſo miſerable as when at home (as ill U- 


« fage from a Stranger ſat lighter on me, 
40 than 


= 
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*« than when I received it from my Parents) 
« yet I was very unhappy. Miſs Bromp- 
e fon's Education had been quite contrary 
« to mine; for, tho' my Mother's Vanity 
« went no farther than to wiſh her Off- 
« ſpring amiable, yet ſhe could ſee when 
« they were not fo; but her Mother went 
* to ſo immoderate a height, that ſhe was 
« blinded to the Imperfections of every 
e thing ſhe thought ber own; and bred 
e up this young Creature with a Notion, 
ce that ſhe was perfectly the Object of Ad- 
© miration. This, when ſhe grew a Wo- 
* man, and found that Men could converſe 
« with her, without being ſo much taken 
with her Charms as ſhe expected, ſour' d 
© her Temper, and made her envy and 
e hate every thing that was handſome, and 
« joyfully embrace every opportunity of 
* turning into Ridicule every one whom 
* ſhe ſaw more unhappy in her Perſon, 
e than herſelf. She could not have met 
e with any thing more agreeable to her in 
that reſpe&t, than I was: Inſtead of 
* looking on me with Compaſſion, the 
Sight of me was the greateſt Pleaſure 
<* ſhe had, becauſe her own Vanity was 


- © never 
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<« never ſo fully ſatisfied, as when ſhe look d 
** at me. 


© WHEN we were alone, ſhe was fome- 
times tolerably kind to me; but, when- 
ever any Company came to the Houſe, 
© they were to be entertained at my Ex- 
t pence; I was the Raree-Show produced 
eto divert them: And it is almoſt incre- 
e dible how many Witticiſms my unhappy 
* Perſon afforded. Had not ſad Experience 
« taught it me, I could never have believed 
« ſuch Numbers of People as viſited Miſs 
* Brompton (fot ſhe had a great Acquaintance 
<« all round the Country) could have har- 
* boured ſo much Malignity in their 
“Hearts. There were indeed ſome few 
* Exceptions ; but they were looked on 
<< by the reſt to be taſteleſs and inſi pid. 


« I Was unwilling to let Emilia know 
e the Treatment I met with, fearing, left 
« ſhe ſhould either think me ungrateful, 
e in repining at any thing that befel me 
** where ſhe had placed me ; or that, if 
* ſhe had it not in her power to re- 
_ ** dreſs me, I might give her ſome Un- 
© eaſineſs: 
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rc eaſineſs: But, as I am naturally open 
e and unreſerved in my Temper, I one day 
<« let her into it unawares. Tears ſtood in 
© the good Creature's Eyes, at the thoughts 
« of any one's being capable of ſo much 
« Barbarity. I know not which way, faid 
« ſhe, to help it: if I ſpeak to Miſs Bromp- 
* ton of it, perhaps ſhe will not keep you 
« at all; and I dare not have you home, 
for I have no power there. My Spirits 
<« are almoſt worn out by the continual 
« Dread I live in. I love Quietneſs and 
© Peace fo well, that I take all the care I 
© can, not to offend, but it is in vain; for 
I am found fault with, becauſe it's for my 
good; tho', I am convinced, it is only to 
« vent the ill Tempers of thoſe in whoſe 
& power I am. Thus you ſee my Situa- 
tion is not much happier than yours; 
© and I would have you comfort yourſelf in 
* the reflection, that you are only the 
« fancied Object of Ridicule, while Miſs 
« Brompton is really ſo. 


« Ar this Diſcourſe my own Sorrows 
* were all ſwallow'dand-loſt in the Thoughts 
* of my dear Emilia's; and from that time 

Tar —1 
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© I began to accuſtom myſelf to a Con- 
e tempt of the People, who could miſuſe 
«© me for what I could no ways help. 


« I OFTEN wiſh'd to ſee Lindamirga; 
% for, as I did not envy her, but on the 
* contrary, was glad the Beauty of her Per- 
„ ſon would exempt her. from my Miſ- 
e fortunes, I really loved her: but did not 
dare to make any Enquiries, for fear I 
* ſhould be forced to go home again. 


« 1 Hap once, while I was at Miſs 
*« Brompton's, a Proſpect of having every 
« thing I wiſh'd; for Emilia's Beauty en- 
«« gaped the Admiration of a young Gentle- 
e man, who was in the Poſſeſſion of a 
great Eſtate; and, if this had ſucceeded, 
« had no reaſon to doubt, but ſhe would 
ac take me to live with her. However, 
«* this fail'd through Miſs Brompton's Envy 
« and Malice; for ſhe had the ſo much 
« admired Talent of turning others into 
% Ridicule ; which, as it muſt be a very 
«« great Entertainment to every ill-natur'd 
* Perſon, will always keep whoever is poſ- 
« ſefled of it, from being melancholy for 

| «© want 
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want of Company, Our young Spark 
was amongſt the number ct thoſe who 
took great delight in this manner of 
Converſation, which drew him often to 
our Houſe, He had no Taſte for Emilia's 
Underſtanding or Goodneſs ; it was her 
Perſon only he liked: for her Wit, as 
it was joined with Good-nature, ſerved to 
refine her Sentiments, and make the Soft- 
neſs of her Heart yet more engaging, 
by inſtructing her in what manner ſhe 
could beſt follow her own Inclination 
of giving others nleaſure, But Miſs 
Brompton's ſatirical Strokes, and ill- 
natur'd Turns were much more ſuited 
to his Palate. In ſhort, ſhe found ſome 
method of making Emilia (who never 
in the leaſt ſuſpected her) appear to him 
in ſo ridiculous a light, that ſhe broke 
off the Match. 


« I HAPPENED accidentally one day 


to over-hear her at this Diverſion ; my 
Rage was ſo great, that I could hardly 
refrain telling her how treacherouſly ſhe 
was acting by one, to whom ſhe pre- 
tended to be a Friend, However I did 
Vor. I. Q command 
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% command myſelf for the preſent ; but 
* reſolved, whatever was the conſequence; 
<«« to tell Emilia of it the moment I ſaw 
<« her. She was greatly ſurprized at Miſs 
t Brompton's Behaviour, but ſaid that it 
« was likely to be a very great kindneſs 
to her, as it might rid her of a Lover, 
* ſhe had a great Diſlike to: for that 
* the Match was ſo advantageous in re- 
e ſpect of Fortune, that her Father and 
* Mother were continually teazing her to 
* conſent to it ; which, joined to her own 
© uneaſy Situation, perhaps in the end 
* would have engaged her to have married 
*« a Man, ſhe could never have been hap- 
* PY with. 


« I Was very glad to hear, that Ma- 
© lice would fail of eompaſſing it's end ; 
« but told Emilia, I would find ſome Me- 
«« thod of going from a Perſon, that I muſt 
« from that time look on in a deteſtable 
* light; and who perhaps thought me un- 
« der a great Obligation for keeping me, 
« tho' I wanted nothing but the Name of 
« a Servant; for I did full as much for 
her, as * Servant would have done. 

17 « EMILIA 
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< EMILTA promiſed that ſhe would 
te try to get me a Place, but in the mean 
time begg'd I would take no notice of 
© what had happen'd; for ſhe did not deſign 
« to make a public quarrel on ſuch an 
e occaſion, but would drop Miſs Bromp- 
* ton's Acquaintance as quietly as poſſible. 
J obeyed her Injunctions; and, as I ſtay'd 
there but a very little while afterwards, 
« I was not long under that Reſtraint; 
« for in leſs than a Week Emilia came to 
* me, and told me, ſhe believed ſhe had 
e heard of Lindamira. Nothing could have 
given me great”. pleaſure: I heartily 
* begged her to ſatisfy my Curioſity, by 
* informing me what ſhe knew of my 
cc Sifter, | 


« Tar E good-natur'd Emilia immediate- 
* ly complied with my Requeſt, and faid, 
* the dined the day before about eight 
« Miles off, at a Tenant's of her Father's, 
« where the good Woman, by way of A- 
« muſement, told her a Story of a Gentle- 
e man and Lady, who died within a Week 
aof each other, and left behind them a 


Q 2 cc Daughter, 
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Daughter, one of the moſt beautiful 
Creatures that ever was ſeen ; but that 
ever ſince the loſs of her Parents, ſhe 
had languiſhed away her time in a lin- 
gering Illneſs, and ſeemed inconſolable; 
that all the Neighbours ſaid, it was a 
Judgment on this Beauty and Favourite, 
becauſe her Father and Mother had on 
her account, by ill uſage, drove from 
them another Daughter, whoſe only fault 
was the Deformity of her Perſon; and 
nobody knew what was become of her. 


* FRoM this account that Emilia gave 
me, tenthouſand varia us Thoughts at once 
poſſeſſed my Breaſt. The Death of my 
Parents certainly was no Loſs to me; 
and yet ſo artful are we in tormenting 
ourſelves, that, inſtead of reflecting on 
the only Good that could ariſe from their 


Treatment of me, namely, my having 


no reaſon to regret them, I could not 
help ſhedding Tears; and yet had the 
additional Uneaſineſs of blaming myſelf 
for ſo doing. I thought Lindamira was 


© happy; for that the Tenderneſs which 


accompanied her Grief, was a . 
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I] muſt be a perfect Stranger to. Emilia 
*« ſaid, if ſhe had known that what I had 
© related would have had ſo much effect on 
«© me, ſhe ſhould not have entered into it 
*« ſo abruptly ; and at laſt by her Promiſe 
to get ſomebody to ſhew me the way to 
« Lindamira, I was much comforted. 


“Str that Night in great Anxie- 
ty, fearing what Reception I might meet 
« with from a Siſter, who I knew had 
been bred up with the utmoſt Prejudice 
to me. The next Day, however, I fat 
out, with a Heart alternatively perplexed 
* between Hope and Fear. When I ar- 
e rived, I found the poor Creature ſick 
« in her Bed, in a Condition very little 
ce different from that of a dying Perſon- 
* 'The Servant who was about her, having 
i lived with my Mother when I left home» 
remembered me; and ſaid, ſhe was re- 
© joiced to ſee any one from whom ſhe 
* could take any Directions; for her Mi- 
te ſtreſs was ſenſeleſs, and knew nobody. 
© I fat up with her all night, and found 
“ ſhe was in a burning Fever; and in that 
Condition ſhe lay for two Days; but on 

Q 3 ' = 
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te the third ſhe began to be cooler, and 
« got into a ſound Sleep; during which 
e time I enquired of the Servant, what 
« Lindamira's Thoughts were of me. She 
« told me, that ſhe had often heard her 
* lament my hating her; for that from the 
* time I went away, my Mother had con- 
* ſtantly poſſeſſed her, that I did ſo; and 
“ that ſhe frequently ſaid, if I could have 
« had an Affection for her, ſhe ſhould have 
* thought herſelf happy in returning it, 
„ This was the very Temper I wiſhed to 
« find her of; and did not at all doubt but 
f* I ſhould ſoon convince her of my good 
*« Intentions towards her; but thought it 
* adviſeable, if ſhe ſhould wake ſenſible, 
** not to hurry her Spirits, by letting her 
** unmediately ſee me. I went and fat in 
the next Room, waiting with impatience 
eto ſee the Effect her Sleep would have 
5 on her. 


% In the mean time I learned, that 

* my Father and Mother had been dead 
* above half a Year ; that Lindamira had 
** caught the Fever they died of, which 
E leſt ſuch a Weakneſs on her, that, joined 
c«c to 
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to her Grief for their Loſs, diſabled 
% her from recovering her Strength; and 
e that within this laſt Week her Fever re- 
« turned: And indeed ſhe was in the ut- 
* moſt Danger. But how happy was I to 
« hear when ſhe awoke, that ſhe was per- 
« fectly ſenfible, and her Spirits quite calm 


and ſerene! I ordered the Servant to 


e acquaint her by degrees, that I was in 
ce the Houſe. This faithful Creature did 
e it-in ſuch a manner, that ſhe convinced 
% Lindumira of my Affection for her, 
«© and made her wiſh to ſee me, com- 
* plaining how much I had been wronged. 
{© But the Raptures I felt when my new- 
ce found Siſter admitted me to her Bed- 
* fide, and treated me like a Friend, are 
« not to be deferibed. It would be end- 
e Teſs and unneceſſary to repeat all our 
«© Converſation; but poor Lindamira figh'd 
<« at the Thought, that Vanity could have 
<« ſo ſtrong an Influence over her Mother, 
“ as to make her keep up a Hatred to her 
« own Child even to the Grave. To her 
& the was ever fond and indulgent” to an 
* Exceſs ; inſomuch that, had not her Na- 
ture been too good to be fpoiled,” ſhe 

Q 4 e might 
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might have made her miſerable by the 


other Extreme. My aſſiduous Cares and 
continual Watchings with her recovered 
my Siſter's Health ſooner than my warm- 
eſt Hopes could have given me any Ex- 
pectation of; and TI now firſt began to 
be in a real State of Tranquility. | 


« I Was looking one Day out of the 
Window, when I ſaw Emilia with a 
Gentleman coming in at the Gate. I 
ran down to receive her ; they ſtay'd 
Dinner with us ; and I thought that Day, 


in the Company of my two only Friends, 


the happieſt of my Life. The Gentle- 
man with Emilia was her Couſin, and 
Lindamira's preſent Huſband, Her Beau- 
ty inſpired him with ſo ſtrong a Paſſion, 
that as his Fortune, which is very large, 
was then in his own poſſeſſion, the Match 
was not long in concluding. Emilia 
had informed him of my Story ; and he 
ſeriouſly aſked me, before he made any 


* dire& Propoſal to my Siſter, whether I 
te thought ſhe was any way concerned in 
* keeping up my Mother's Averſion to me 


« after I-left her, I aſſured him of the 


© contrary, 
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« contrary, and ſaid ſo much of the Sweet- 
* neſs of Lindamira's Diſpoſition, that his 
« Love for her was increaſed rather than 
« diminiſhed by that Converſation. I won- 
« dered how Emilia got liberty to come 
© and ſee me in that manner; but ſhe has 
*« informed me ſince, that her Parents ne- 
te yer refuſed to let her go any where with 
* her Couſin, hoping he might make 
choice of her for a Wife. 


« AND now, Madam, I have gratified 
e your Curioſity, and am come to the end 
*« of my Story: I don't know a happier 
«© Woman than myſelf, I live with a Siſter 
e love, who never puts me in mind that 
« ſhe is Miſtreſs of the Houſe, by any 
* other Method than by taking the greateſt 
* Burden of all Family-Cares upon herſelf. 
* IT have continual Opportunities of in- 
e dulging my Mind in grateful Sentiments, 
* which to me is the greateſt Pleaſure in 
© the world. The ill Uſage I met with 
* when young, on the account of my De- 
© formity, has fixed the Idea of it fo 
*« ſtrongly in my Thoughts, that I ne- 


— 
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* ver expect any thing more than Com- 
% mon Civility from Strangers; and as I 
« don't want Admiration to fill up my 
« Time, I can employ myſelſ and be very 
*« well contented without it. I often re- 
* flet, that had I been envious of my 
<« Siſter's Beauty, and invented Stories to 
“have prevented her from being married 
* ſo advantageouſly, I might perhaps have 
e ſucceded ſo far as to have ruined her, 
« (for altho' my Father gave her all that 
« was in his power to leave from his Heir, 
te yet her Fortune was but ſmall) but I 
© muſt have involved myſelf in the ſame 
« Fate: Even Sampſon died under the 
* Ruins of that Hoyfe he pulled on the 
* heads of others, Emilia now is very 
« well married, and undpubtedly would 
“have been a goad Friend to Miſs Bromp- 
« ton during her Life, had not her Malice 
« burſt forth, and ſhewn her ſo unworthy 


« of the Name of Friend.“ 


HERE Lydia ceaſed; and I reſolved to 


ſend my dear Leonora her Story, as I 


know you ſympathize fo much with me, 
that 
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that you are always pleaſed when Malice 


is diſappointed, ar Good-nature meets with 
that Fate which it deſerves. 


J am, &c. 
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Lronoka ta DELIA in the Country. 


Dear DEL1a, [From London, 


O U cannot imagine the Pleaſure the 

Concluſion of Lydia's Story gave me; 
that ſhe is at laſt as happy as ſhe deſerves 
to be, after all her unmerited Misfortunes, 
It gives me fo pleaſing a Senſation, that 
it is much eaſier felt than deſcribed : But 
on the other hand, I cannot help being 
melancholy, when I refle& on her being 
the Obje& of her Mother's Barbarity, the 
Scorn of - thoſe ill-natured Boys, whoſe 
Cruelty tied her to the Tree, whence the 
good Emilia freed her ; and on the Ridicule 
of that perfidious falſe Friend Miſs Bromp- 
ton, whoſe Deceit and Rancour 1 am pleaſed 
met with its juſt Reward, 


War 
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Wuar could tempt People unprovoked 
to make Lyaia's Form the Object of Mirth? 
I dare not anſwer that Queſtion to myſelf; 
for the utmoſt Malignity preſents itſelf fo 
ſtrongly to my Imagination, that I cannot 
bear to look at the Picture. The true Lo- 
vers of Ridicule, perhaps, might be much 
enraged to find, that Cruelty itſelf is the 
Cauſe of half their Good-Humour (as they 
term it) and be tempted to wonder at the 
Folly of ſuch as think Mirtb is ever crimi- 
nal. But let their Rage be ever ſo high, I 
muſt believe, that if thoſe who are con- 
vulſed into Laughter by improper Objects, 
were bled, phyſick' d, and kept in a Re- 
gimen uſed to Lunaticks, till they are cured 
of ſuch Convulſions, it would be for their 
own Emolument, and the publick Good. 


THAT there are Objects proper for 
Mirth, Ido grant; and I think the follow- 
ing Paſſage in the Preface to Joſeph An- 
 drews, clearly and diſtinctly points out thoſe 


Objects. 


Now 
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«© Now from Affectation only, the Miſ- 
ic fortunes and Calamities of Life, or the 
« Imp tons of Nature, may become 
te the Objects of Ridicule. Surely he hath 
« a very ill-frarned Mind, who can look 
* on Uglineſs, Infirmity, or Poverty, as 
« riditulous in themſelves. Nor do | be- 
« lieve any Man living, who meets a dirty 
“ Fellow riding through the Streets in a 
« Cart, is ſtruck with an Idea of the Ri- 
« diculous from it; but if he ſhould fee 
« -the ſame Figure deſcend from his Coach 
* and Six, or bolt from his Chair with 
« his Hat under his Arm, he would then 
* begin to laugh, and with juſtice, In 
* the fame manner, were we to enter a 
poor Houſe, and behold a wretched Fa- 
« mily ſhivering with Cold, and languiſh- 
„ ing with Hunger, it would not incline 
« us to Laughter, (at leaſt we muſt have 
« very diabolical Natures, if it would ;) but 
© ſhould we diſcover there a Grate in- 
<« ſtead of Coals, adorned with Flowers, 
e empty Plate or China Diſhes on the Side- 
« Board, or any other Affectation of Riches 
and Finery either on their Perſons or in 
cen 
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te their Furniture; we might then indeed 
ebe excuſed for ridiculing © fantaſtical an 
« Appearance. Much leb are natural Im- 
te perfections the Object of Deriſion: But 
« when Uglineſs aims at the Applauſe of 
“ Beauty, or Lameneſs endeavours to diſplay 
Agility, it is then that theſe unfortunate 
« Circumſtances, which at firſt moved 
ce our Compaſſion, tend only to raiſe our 
« Mirth, 


© THre Poet carries this very far; 


& None are for being what they are in 
cc fau 1, 8 

« But for not being what they - would be 
© thought. 


© Where if the Metre would ſuffer the 
©« word Ridiculous to cloſe the firſt Line, 
** the Thought would be rather more pro- 
© per, Great Vices are the proper Ob- 
« jects of our Deteſtation, ſmaller Faults 
* of our Pity, But Affectatien appears 
* to me the only true Source of the Ri- 
E diculous,” 


SURELY 
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SURELY Men who love laughing, can 
never die of the Spleen, for want of Oppor- 
tunities of indulging it, whilſt that Grand 
Field of Affectation is left them, to wander 
and divert themſelves in. I wiſh therefore 
they would not make falſe Objects of Ridi- 
cule: For thoſe who raiſe in themſelves 
Contempt for others, and laugh at them 
without a Cauſe, will alſo find ſome Reaſon 
to hate them without a Cauſe. The Love 
of triumphing over the Unfortunate or 
Imperfect, I believe always dwells in the 
ſame Breaſt ; with the Deſire of harting 
thoſe who are either favoured by Fortune, 
or by Nature formed the proper Objects of 
Admiration. 


TAE Thoughts of poor Lydia, and the 
Deformity of her Perſon, put me in mind 
of a very odd Scene, I was witneſs of a 


Fortnight ago. 


My Mother carried me to dine with 
Dorcas, a Lady with whom ſhe was very 
intimate in her Youth ; and therefore 


would not break off her Acquaintance with 
her, 
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her ſince her Marriage; tho” ſhe told me, 
that Dorcas was ſo altered, that ſhe now 
' diſliked her Acquaintance ; and bid me ob- 
ſerve all the odd Scenes I ſhould fee very 
attentively, 


Wurd we arrived, we were uſher'd 
-into a Dining-Room, where Dorcas was 
fitting with her Huſband Bellmour, I 
faw ſhe had almoſt cried her Eyes out, 
nor could ſhe conceal it. Bellmour re- 
ceived us with great Civility, but look'd a 
little confuſed, and ſaid; his Wife, poor 
Woman, had been very lw-ſpirited all day, 
and he hoped we would excuſe it We 
talked a little while of indifferent things, 
when Dorcas ſpoke now and then a word 
in ſo faint a Voice, that ſhe could hardly 
be heard. I thought ſhe had really been 
very ill, and pitied her; but on a ſudden, 
on the accidental mention of the word 


Servant, ſhe fell into ſuch a Rage, and 


talked ſo loud, that I was ſurpriſed, and 
afraid ſhe was ſuddenly run mad. She faid 
She was the moſt unfortunate Woman 

Vor. I. R „ alive 
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& alive in her Servants ; ſhe could get no- 
body that would obſerve her Commands,” 
Then ſhe enumerated ſeveral Inſtances of 
the Di ſobedience of her Servants, ſuch as 
the miſplacing of China Cups, her Toilets 
not being in exact order, &c, and con- 
cluded with ſaying, Mr. Bellmour was fo 
eaſy with his Servants, that it was im- 
poſſible for her ever to make any of them 
good for any thing. Bellmour replied, that 
ſhe might turn them away, or do juſt as 
the pleaſed, for he never interfered ; but 
he could not be a'l day throwing himſelf 
into paſſions about ibthing. 


TH1s was a new Subject of Contention : 
for Dorcas, as faſt as ſhe could ſpeak for 
her Tears, faid, © Oh! now her Ac- 
e quaintance were all to be made believe, 
© that ſhe was a very unreaſonable Woman; 
** that ſhe wanted to put her Huſband into 
% Paſſions; ſhe little thought, when ſhe 
married him, that he would have been 
* ſo cruel to have taken part with her 
«« Servants againſt her.“ 


THIs 
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T x 18s Dialogue laſted till Dinner, which 
was ſerved. up in the moſt regular order, 
and where indeed Plenty feem'd to abound; 
but nobody was the better for it:. for it was 
Dorcas's Will to find fault, and ſhe was re- 
ſolved to be in the right, Now her Miſ- 
fortunes were all redoubled ; one Diſh, ſhe 
ſaid, was under-dreſſed, the other over- 
dreſſed ; in ſhort, nothing pleaſed her; ſhe 
could not eat raw Creatures, nor did ſhe 
love her Meat rotten; Servants were al- 
ways in Extremes. The Table was pre- 
ſently empty again, for ſhe ſent away all 
the Servants with the different Diſhes to 
have them fry'd, broil'd, minc'd; in ſhort, 
to have them ſent up a different way, 


ALL this time we fat ſtaring at each 
other, and nobody ſpoke but Dorcas, who 
gave her Huſband ſuch furious Looks, as 
if he had been guilty of treating her very 
ill ; and every now and then it was hinted 
to the Company, that his Ea/ineſs was the 
cauſe of all her Misfortunes. She was in 
the right indeed, tho' in a different Senſe 
R 2 from 


| 
| 
| 


2 Mother; for, continued the, 
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from what ſhe meant it. Her two 
Daughters, who fat at the Table, were 
really the Objects of Pity ; for you may be 


ſure, they were found fault with, without 


any conſideration whether they deſerved 
it or no. The poor Girls trembled, and 
appeared ſo affrighted, that I am convinced 
they had rather faſt than fit down to ſuch a 


Dinner, 


HoweveR, Time and Patience at laſt 
brought about my Deliverance; for I longed 
to be out of the Houſe, When I came 
home, I could talk of nothing but Dorcas, 
and aſked my Mother, what could make 
Bellmour ſuffer his Wie to behave in that 
manner, eſpecially as ſhe was one of the 
plaineſt Women I ever beheld. . Tis to 
* that ſhe owes all her Power, rele my 
d as it 


may appear, a handſome Woman would 
* have no power over Bellmour. He has 
te often been preſent, where the Affectation 
* of Beauty has been troubleſome to the 
* Company; and therefore joined the I- 
deas of Beauty and Affectation ſo ſtrong- 
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* ly together, that he reſolved to marry 


a Woman, who was, as he thought, 700 
ugly to be affected: nay, he has joined the 
Idea of Senſe too to Uglineſs ; and when 
he looks at his Wife's Face, notwith- 
ſtanding her ridiculous Behaviour, he as 
much forgets it is poſſible for her to be 
a Fool; and is as much impoſed on by 
the Strength of his own Imagination, 
as ever any Man was by the Charms of 
the greateſt Beauty in the World. 


« DORCAS has by degrees gone 


on from one Folly to another, till ſhe 
is what you now ſee her; ſhe finds her 
Power over her Huſband, and therefore 
imagines herſelf very handſome : and, 
tho' ſhe is as healthy as any Woman in 
the world, yet ſhe muſt fancy herſelf 
ill, to prove her Delicacy, and ſcold at 
her Servants all day, to prove her fer- 
rible want of Spirits, Bellmour don't 
dare to own to himſelf, he has ever been 
in the wrong, and therefore now pur- 


« poſely deceives himſelf.” 
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I Corp not help laughing, that a 
Man ſhould marry a Woman without Beau- 
ty, for the ſake of her Underſtanding, and 
yet require no other Proof of that Under- 
ſtanding, than the Plainneſs of her Face. 


J am, &c. 


LEONORA. 


LETTER XVL 


A Gentleman in Yorkſhire zo Dav1n 
SIMPLE at London, 


SIR, [ From York, 


SHOU'D nat, as I am an utter Stranger 
to you, give you this Trouble, had not 
the Hiſtory of your Lite ſufficiently con- 
vinced me, that you have no Delight equal 
to that of giving others Pleaſure. In my 
preſent unhappy Situation, nothing can ſo 
much alleviate my Uneaſineſs, as an Op- 
portunity of giving Vent to my Thoughts, 
by imparting them to another. To the 
Generality of Mankind I find as total an 
Impoſſibility of explaining my own Senſa- 
tions, as it would be to make an Infant 
join or ſeparate Ideas the moment it is 
born; for What Men never felt, they can- 
1 not 
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not underſtand; and, as they enjoy no- 
thing ſo much as that Indulgence of their 
Pride, which makes them imagine them- 
ſelves at the very Top of the Creation, 
they j join in ridiculing whatever they find 
is no Part of their own Nature; therefore 
to you alone can I give the Hiſtory of my 
Life, which I will now begin without any 


further Preface. 


I Was bred up in the ſame manner with 
moſt young Gentlemen, who are Heirs to 
moderate Fortunes. N othing remarkable 
happened to me, whilſt I was a Boy. I 
contracted ſeveral of thoſe Friendſhips, that 
are common at great Schools, which com- 
mence without any other reaſon, than the 
liking the ſame ſort of Diverſions, and ge- 
nerally break off, either from being tired 
of thoſe Diverſions, or from the Envy, 
which a Superiority at a favourite Game 
often creates : for at the proper Age, Chil- 
dren are as eager Rivals, when they are 
playing at Taw, as Men can be, where 
their Intereſt or their Loye is concerned. 
But I never quarrel'd with any one of my 
Companions, without ſuffering three or four 
A 5 8 Days 
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Days Miſery for it, and on that account 
was often inſulted, and treated ill by thoſe 
who knew my Temper. 


Ar the Age of One and Twenty, I loſt 
my Father, which Loſs for the firſt Twelve- 
month dwelt on my Mind, and made me 
very uneaſy; but Time got the better of 
it, and I gave into a Life of as great Gaiety, 
as my Fortune would permit. 


THREE or four Years I ſpent in this 
manner, till this way of Life grew irkſome 
to me ; every thing I met with, was per- 
ſectly unſatisfactory and languid ; I wiſh'd 
for Pleaſure, and did not know where to 
find it. Purſuits I had none, for neither 
Ambition or Avarice ever poſſeſſed my 
Mind; and I was fully contented as to 
Fortune, with what my Father had left 
me: ſo that, for want of ſome mo- 
tive to induce me to Action, I began to 
grow ſo very indolent, that I could not 
bring myſelf to uſe Exerciſe enough to 
keep me in health, The Body ſhared 
the Infirmities of its Ally, the Mind, and 

* Is every 
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every thing around me appeared taſteleſs 
and inſipid. 


W#z ARIED out with daily ſeeing the 
fame dull Scene over again, I at laſt began 
to rouſe myſelf, and ſeriouſly to conſider, 
whether there was no Purſuit worth my 
following, no State of Life, in which I 
could be happy. The more I reflected, 
the ſtronger were my Concluſions, that 
your Scheme was the only one, which 
could poſſibly produce me any Pleaſure or 
Satisfaction of Mind. A Companion either 
in a Man or Woman, who could have a 
diſintereſted Affection for me, appeared to 
my Imagination to be the only Happineſs 
I was capable of enjoying ; I therefore re- 
ſolved to make a Friend of the firſt Man, 
or marry the firſt Woman I could eſteem, 


Bur I was not ſo happy as to meet 
with even your Miſs Fobnſon ; for the he- 
ſitated greatly, whether ſhe ſhould prefer 
immenſe Riches to your generous Love; 
whereas I was ſo unfortunate as to find, 
in a ſhort Acquaintance with all the Ladies 
I addreſſed, that the Spectator's Story of 

| the 
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the Lady's giving the Preference to that 
Lover, who could boaſt a Pidgeon-Houſe 
more on his Eſtate than his Antagoniſt, 
was in no degree unnatural. 


AMoNGsT the Men indeed, I had 
Numbers of Friends; for every Man 1 
drank a Bottle with three or four times, 
ſeem'd to look on me in that light, but 
ſome Accident continually intervened to 
break off theſe great Friendſhips, Same 
J loſt, by their being promoted one De- 
gree higher in the World than they ex- 
pected ; others fell into an Acquaintance 
with my Lord or the Duke of — 
and conſequently ſcorn'd to be ſeen with 
any but good Company : And a great num- 
ber of my Companions I loſt by their mar- 
rying, on which they generally put on all 
the Diguity, Maſters of Families think pro- 
per to inveſt themſelves with, imagined 
that they had a Right to commang, and 
aſſumed a diQtatorial Authority over * 
their Companions. 


FRI1EN Ds thus got, or thus loſt, could 
give me no great pain ; but I ſoon fell in- 


to 
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to an Acquaintance with Cyneas, who real- 
ly gain'd my Eſteem. His Converſation 
was very agreable and lively; good Senſe 
and good Nature ſeem'd to dictate every 
thing he ſaid; no overbearing Wit or inſo- 
lent diſplaying of his own Superiority was 
ever ſeen in him. On the contrary, he adapted 
his Converſation to his Company, and 
ſeem'd fond of letting down his own Parts, 
rather than diſguſt others, od ſhewing them 
their Inferiority. 


HE was married to a Woman, whom 
he was very fond of. She had no glaring 
Charms, nor could ſhe have been the Ob- 
je& of public Admiration ; therefore his 
Love had no Mixture of that Vanity, which 
gives a Man great Indulgence, when he 
ſees his Wife admired, by reflecting, that 
others wiſh in vain for the charming Crea- 
ture, who prefers him to all Mankind; 
and makes him look on all his Gueſts, as 
if he had an Inclination to ſay, She 7s 
mine, and I am pleaſed to find her Judgment 
and my Charms have made me the Object 
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Bur the Love of Cyneas took its riſe 
from a more generous Motive, namely, that 
of Gratitude to a Woman, who choſe him 
from amongſt a number of Lovers, all rea- 
dy to receive 300001, of which ſhe was 
Miſtreſs ; and her Behaviour to him after 
ſhe was his Wife, was ſo faultleſs, that it 
was impoſſible for Ill- nature itſelf, altho' 
it had been aſſiſted by Eloquence, to caſt 
any Blame on her Actions. No falſe Deli- 
cacy animated her to be in continual Paſ- 
ſions, to prove ſhe knew when her Ser- 
vants had made any Miſtake ; nor did any 
Vanity inſtruct her to make her Children 
troubleſome, by ſhewing whatever was hers 
had a Right to be ſo ; but ſhe bred them 
up in the manner ſhe thought beſt for their 
real Good, 


IN this reaſonable well-order'd Family 

I ſpent four Years very happily. Cyneas 
was my real Freind, and I never once had 
reaſon to find fault with him ; but his 
Wife accidentally fell into an Acquaintance 
with Clariſſa, a young Lady of lively Parts, 
and 
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and whoſe Beauty was ſo ſtriking, that 
it was impoſſible not to acknowledge the 
Force of it. The innocent and blameleſs 
Amuſement of this young Beauty was no 
other, than that of exerting and diſplaying 
the utmoſt Power of her Eyes, to gain 
from every Woman of her acquaintance, 
eſpecially if ſhe was her profeſſed Friend, 
the Heart of the Man, on whom her whole 
Happineſs depended. Then when the Wo- 
- man grew jealous, and the H or Lover 
became tired of that Jealouſy (which is al- 
ways imputed to the Height of Ill-humour, 
by a Man who likes another better) the 
harmleſs good-natur'd Clariſſa, was ſorry for 
the poor fooliſh Creatute : ſhe had only a 
mind to make herfelf a tle Sport; and, 
for her part wondered, how it was poſſible 
for any one to like the Mreteb, whom ſhe 
had been thus ſpending her time to allure 
from a Woman, who was unaffectedly 
fond of him. 


SHE made few Attempts without Suc- 
6els, and numberlefs Families had reaſon to 
curſe the Hour they firſt ſaw her ; whilſt 
ſhe exulted in her Conqueſts, and enjoy'd 

1 thoſe 
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thoſe Victories which tho' gained at the 
Expence of others Deſtruction, coſt her 
nothing but a little Coquetry, that by the 
Force of Cuſtom was become natural to 
her, 


AMONG8T the reſt, ſhe caſt her Eyes 
on One. My Friend was pleaſed with 
her Company, and for ſothe time did not 
foreſee the Conſequence. At laſt I ob- 
ſerved he grew thoughtful and melancholy; 
nothing in his Houſe could pleaſe him as 
uſual : He could not bear the Trouble of 
Children : His Wife, who try'd every Way 
of obliging him, found it utterly impracti- 
cable; for as the Cauſe of his being diſ- 
pleaſed was in himſelf, ſhe could not re- 
move it. 


By this means this Houſe, which uſed 
to be the Scene of Contentment and Plea- 
ſure, became all Confuſion and Diſcord. 
Cyneas's Mind was ſo formed, that he had 
many Struggles with himſelf, before he 
would give way to fo unreaſonable a Paſ- 
fion, till he had really piqued Clariſſa; and 
from her Uneaſineſs on that account "ſhe 
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began to imagine ſhe was in love with him: 
The Moment he fancy'd her Love appa- 
rent, ſo many Arguments preſented them- 
ſelves in favour of the young and beautiful 
Clariſſa, that he thought his Good-nature, 
Generoſity, nay even his Gratitude, which 
was always his favourite Virtue, engaged 
him not to be cruel to her; who ſeemed 
not unwilling to ſacrifice even her darling 
Vanity on his account. He could not bear 
to condemn himſelf; and therefore ſet his 
Imagination to work to juſtify what his 
Reaſon muſt have condemned ; arguing 


thus with himſelf : It is true I have great 
6 Obligations to my Wife; ſhe loves me 


* ſincerely, gave me her Fortune without 
e any Reſerve ; but then, where could ſhe 
* have beſtow'd it to have led a Life more 
e to her own Deſire? I have indulged her 
< in every thing ſhe could with, her Sta- 
<« tion was rather advanced by this Mar- 
<« riage, and her Fame preſerved : There- 
« fore what ſhe has done for me, falls in- 
« finitely ſhort of Clariſſa's Goodneſs, who 
< in the Bloom of Youth gives up even 
« her Reputation, and facrifices her Virtue 
= to my Love; therefore ſhe inly en- 

-_ Sages 
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e gages all my Gratitude and Affection. 
When Cyneas's Paſſion became once ſtrong 
enough to make him thus endeavour by 
Fallacy to impoſe upon himſelf, he ſoon 
vanquiſhed all his Scruples, and abandoned 
himſelf to Cluriſſas Love, And ſhe, on 
her Part, from imaginary Love, and real 
Vanity, perceived ſuch a Pleaſure in find- 
ing no Man could from any Motive reſiſt 
her Charms, that by degrees ſhe was pre- 
vailed on to deny Cyneas nothing that was 
in her power to grant, 


Wu ar follow'd is eaſy to imagine; 
the Wife was miſerable; Clariſa's Pride 
would not bear a Rival, nor a Refuſal of 
any thing ſhe aſked; Fortune and Family 
appear'd Trifles to Cyneas; in competition 
with his Gratitude to Clariſſa : and I ſin- 
cerely think, he almoſt prevailed upon him- 
ſelf to believe he could not in juſtice make 
her too great a Sacrifice; yet from ſome ſmall 
Suſpicion of. my being ſo very unreaſonable 
as to condemn his Conduct, he changed his 
Friendſhip into Hatred, and looked on me 
as his greateſt Enemy. | 
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Ion this Treatment for ſome time 
in compaſſion to his Wife, flattering myſelf 
ic might be in my power to reclaim him. 
Fut at laſt he grew inſupportable, when 
Cuſtom had made it habitual to him to act 
wrong ; and when he found Pride always 
ready to aſſiſt him in his own Juftification, 
he had no Bar to his Pleaſures, no Obſtacle 
to prevent the full Indulgence of his Paſ- 
ſons. - | 


H1s Wife had no Remedy, no Re- 
ſource z ſhe had neichgr Youth nor Beauty 
enough to touch the Hearts of Men by her 
Misſortunce, even if ſhe would bave com- 
Plained, (which ſhe ne ver did) and as to 
Women, thoſe who were paſt their Prime, 
or had never been the Objects of Admira- 
tion, gave her fruitleks Pity ; vrhilſt the 
Young and Handfome, in Words, expreſſed 
ſhrme Compaſſion for: her, always adding a 
Suppoſition, that the wight poſſibly be cul- 
pable in her Behaviour to Ouncas; but in re- 
ality they exuked in what Clariſa had donc, 
as they looked on it as · a Specimen of theia 

on 
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own Power; and their Glaſſes told them, 
Neglect was not likely to be their Fate. 


H Incapacity of any Relief made 

_ Cyneas quite regardleſs of his Behaviour to- 
wards: her; and he was an Example, that 
what Men can do with Impunity, they 
execute with Intrepidity, in following their 
Qn Inclinations. 


Lavin in Expences on himſelf and 
the Woman he liked, he grew ſo parſimo- 
nious to the Woman who had generouſly 
given. every. thing into his power, that he 
thought the Neceſſ. ies of Life Extrava- 
gance for her; and wonder d how ſhe could. 
be. ſo. unreaſonable as to want the ſmalleſt 
part of what he had a mind to ſpend on 
another, 


Tnr1s Ulage, as it fell on a Perſon not 
vindictive enough | in her Nature to vent 
her Paſſions in any Signs of Rage, prey'd 
inwardly on herſelf, and in a ſhort time 
releaſed her from her Miſery, and her bar- 
barous Huſband from the Chain be ſo much 
long'd to break. | % 
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Trx1s Man, whom I had ſo much lov'd 
and eſteem'd the whole time he had no 
Temptation of doing ill, had now ſo much 
loſt all Senſe of Humanity, that he never 
reflected on the Cauſe of his Wife's Death; 
that was ſwallowed in the Joy of having 
now an Opportunity of publickly owning 
his beloved Clariſſa, to whom he was mar- 
ried in a Week, to their mutual Satisfaction: 
for no fooner had the Name of Wife, 
joined to her Huſband's unlimited Fond- 
rieſs, given her the Power, than ſhe ex- 
erted all her Privileges to their utmoſt Ex- 
tent; and by her Behviour fince has fully 
proved, that notwithſtanding all the Ap- 
pearance of Love there was in her firſt en- 
gaging with him, yet Vanity and a Re- 
ſolution of not being baulked in her De- 
ſign of making a Conqueſt of him, were 
the Motives which drew her into a Com- 


Planer u with his Deſires. 


'I Know only by hear- ſay what . 
did from the Death of Cyneas's firſt Wife; 3 
for I never ſpoke to him ſince. 


THE 
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THE great Uneaſineſs I felt, when 1 
found myſelf thus deceived in my good 
Opinion of a Man I had for four Years had 
the greateſt Friendſhip for, I ſhall not at- 
tempt to deſcribe, as your own Imagina- 
tion will paint- it in more lively Colours 
than Words can expreſs it. 


I Was now as much at a loſs to find 
an Object of my Eſteem, as at my firſt 
Acquaintance with Cyneas, with this me- 
lancholy Alteration, that my Deſpair was 
much greater. Every Paſſion implanted in 
zus, for which we have no Gratification, is 
a Burden; and therefore we are very apt 
greedily to catch hold of the firſt Fancy, 
that we are arrived at the right Door to 
unload ourſelves; by which means we often 
miſtake, and are forced. to take up our 
Burdens. again, and moſt times with ſome 
additional Weight, that makes us repent 
of being ſo haſty to lay gy du. 


Tris I experienced ue! times, in 
- both the Men and Women whom I choſe 
8 3 to 
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to like, or rather whom I accidentally met 
with, and I wiſhed to eſteem. a 


Ar laſt I fell into an Acquaintance with 
Pbilatas, and he has been my Torment al- 
moſt ever ſince. At firſt indeed he was all 
Goodneſs, and ſo agreeable, that I was entire- 
ly fatisfied in his Converſation, and thought 
my Happineſs compleat in his Friendſhip. 
But I have ſeveral times, in the-Coutſe of 
our Acquaintance, wiſhed he would by 
ſome real Villany, give me an Opportunity 
of quite breaking with him; for be will 
neither act enough like my Friend to give 
me the Pleaſure Which that Name infers, 
nor do any thing bad enough — 
in n renouncing him. 


HE e en e hady 
treat her Squirrel. When the poor Creature, 
impatient of his Chains, jumps and tears 
about, till he has almoſt looſen'd one of the 
Links, and is ready to get free, the Miſtreſs 
kindly takes him up in ſuch a manner, that 
the Chain is flackened, and he does not 
feel it; and whilſt the is ſtroaking him 

with 
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with one hand, with the other ſhe rivets 
His Chain ſo faſt, that it is impoſſible for him 
to eſcape. | 


Tuus Philotas, when he has provoked 
me to ſuch a degree that I can bear with 
him no longer, generally changes his Beha- 
viodur, and allures me back again. All our 
Quarrels are about Trifles; for I command 
enyſelf to the utmoſt of my power, and 
confine my Uneaſineſs, till ſome unexpected 
Trifle (which is yet a Proof of his Neg- 
ict) throws me of my Guard, and makes 
me break out into Rage and Complaints to 
vent my Paſſion: But I always get the 
worſt of it; for, as I feel much more 
for him than he does for me, he is cool, 

ilſt I am upon the rack. In the Hurry 
of my Mind, I forget all my real Cauſes of 
Complaint ; he loves to dwell on the 
Trifle on which I firſt broke out: Abd 
chu for the moment I am thrown in the 


' wrong, even in my own Opinion. 


IS DnD he always condeſcends to for- 
give me, but will never come to any- 
84 Eclair- 
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Eclairciſſement on the things he knows 
give me the moſt uneaſy Senſations, be- 
cauſe Truth does not pleaſe him; and it 
is a Satisfaction of his Pride, to treat the 
| Innocent as guilty. 


9 Wu N any Misfortune or IIIneſs at- 
tends him, (as I am the only Perſon that 
truly loves him) he behaves ſo well, that 
I begin to argue away all his Faults; and 
ſee him in the moſt amiable Light imagi- 
nable. Then we agree in all our Senti- 
ments; and as he has no Temptation to act 
ill, my Love exerts itſelf without any Diſ- 
appointment, and I am- pleaſed if I can any 
way ſerve him. I cannot upbraid him, be- 
cauſe I feel more for him than he does for 


himſelf. 


THE People who probe their Friends 
Wounds to the bottom, and pretend they 
do it only in hopes to cure them, I am 
afraid ſeldom mean any. thing more than 
to give themſelves the pleaſure to keep 
up in their Minds the Idea of their own 
n 


ee 
9 1 4 


/ 
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Tuus either his Mixfortunes or Be- 
haviour keeps me in continual Affliction 
and Perturbation of Mind. When 1 
am in Good-humour with him, I fancy 
every Indiſcretion and Careleſſneſs he is 
guilty of, ariſes from his being above the 
Dread which often makes Mankind cau- 
tious; namely, that of being ſuſpected or 
found out to be Fools: Nay, when he has 
no Temptation to Pleaſure, nor Opportu- 
nity of exerting his Pride, he behaves ſo 
well, that I deceive myſelf ſo far, as to 


begin to contemplate the great a 
to be found i in Friendſhip. 


I Tninx like Montaigu, the Receiver 
of the Benefit is the Man that obliges his 
Friend, and have no Idea of any Acknow- 
ledgment of an Obligation, or any Thanks 
from my dear Philotas : And indeed, the 
moment he has recover'd his Health, or 
ot rid of his Uneaſineſs, he proves him- 
ſelf, in thoſe two Points only, the trueſt 


Friend ever any Man had; for he does not 


take any pains to avoid giving me Oppor- 
tunities of being uſeful to him, and utterly 


loſes 
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loſes the Remembrance of all Obligations 
between us. Then ſome of his Com pa- 
nions, whom not a Week befote he had 
expreſſed a Contempt of to me, for not 
coming near him when he was too ill to 
amuſe them, grow very fond of him, thare 
and flatter him in his Pleaſures ; and I am 
the only Enemy he has. 


Ht uſes every one well but me: I ſup- 
_ pole becauſe I am the only Perſon his Pride 
takes umbrage at; as it may give him a 
hint, that I alone have cauſe (though 1 
never put it in practice) to upbraid him. 
Nay, his Behaviour to all around him, be- 
ſides myſelf, has ſomething in it ſo great 
and noble, that I cannot get a hearty Con- 
tempt for him: This pierces me to the 


That thus unblameabl to all befides, 
He ern to me alone; 

Eis Grodneft is diffua'd fo Humman-kind, 
And all bis Craeky confi d to me, 
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I do nothing but perplex myſelf to find 
out the Reaſon. Why this ſhould be; and 
indeed J find it the greateſt Difficulty in 
the world to reconcile ſome Parts of his 
Behaviour with others. But I verily be- 
lieve, that as it has been always my ſtrong- 
eſt Inclination ever ſince I knew. him, to 
watch and act what beſt would pleaſe him, 
provided it would do hirn no Injury, that 
he looks upon me a8. Creature made pu- 
.peſcly for him, and expects ſo much, that 
when I refuſe to comply with any thing. 
though it be ever. fo unreaſonable or hurt 
ful to bindelf, his :Pride ſteps in, and be 
looks upon a Contradiction to , his Will, 
from one he imagines his Slave, as the 
greateſt Proof of being his Enemy. In 
ſhort, he works my Paſſions ſometimes to 
Soſtneſs, other times to Rage, and I may 
ſay almoſt to Madneſs; though that Rage 
and Madneſs never vents itſelf on him, 
but preys on my own Mind, and . takes 
from me all my Peace. I have at tunes 
almoſt got th beter af my Action tor 
him; | | 


But 
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But ver the * Lamy 1 unſteady Flame 

Hangs * on a Point, * off by 
— - ” 

And falls again, as ub to quit its Hold. 


Then when the Flame is bn ex- 
tinguiſhed, Philotas by ' Kindneſs puts 
freſh Spirits to the Lamp, re- kindles the 
Flame, and continues all my Torment. 
He is at preſent in his Humour of neg- 
lecting me; the Flame is almoſt out; and 
yet ſo ſincere is my Friendſhip for him, 
that I have not —— 3 to break 


1 Mars no Excuſe Wee ven 
with this long Epiſtle, but aſſure you, 
that it is ſome ſort of Eaſe to me, to have 
thus diſburthened my Thoughts; and I. 
know that will engage you to pardon me. 
I dare not do it to another; for my Folly 
would be laugh'd at. It might be won- 
dered, what I meant by having any Friend- 
ſhip for a Man I have any Reaſon to: find 
fault with ; that is, in other Words, how 


it . ö Fe I 
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I can be fo low to love any one who does 
not gratify my Pride, by flattering- me 
continually with the Thoughts of my own 
Merit. But I know you will underſtand 
my Meaning, and pity my Miſery, I am, 
Sir, though perſonally unknown- to you, 
with great Eſteem, 


Your obedient humble Servant. 


L E T TER Xv 


Da vip SimPeLE's Anſwer to the 
Gentleman at York. 


STIR, [From London, 


I THANK you for making that uſe of 
me, in which conſiſts my chief Plea- 
ſure, namely, that of any way aſſiſting to al- 
leviate the Sorrows of my Fellow-Creatures ; 
and, if at the Concluſion of your Letter, 
I had found any Account of your own 
Happineſs, the Hiſtory of your Life would 
have been- a very great Entertainment to 
me ; for, as by ſuch Hiſtories I get the 
Knowledge of Mens different Senſations on 
every occaſion, I had much rather be let 
into the various Labyrinths of their Minds, 
than read Volumes ſtuffed with the Chaos 
of Matters of Fact, where Characters are 


undiſtinguiſhable, 
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undiſtinguiſhable, and it ſeems to be re- 
garded as a thing of greater conſequence 
where Men were born, or where they 
died, than what they did, or how they 
acted. 4 


I CanNCEIVED a great Eſteem for you 
from the moment you told me, that you 
was always ſatisfied with what Fortune 
your Father had left you, without letting 
either Ambition or Avarice enter into your 
Mind ; and purſued that much more noble 
and fatisfacory Pleaſure, which true Friend- 
ſhip gives. This Eſteem really intereſted 
me in every Scene of your Life, and I 
ſympathized with you in all your Griefs 
and all your Pleaſures. 


ou Acquaintance with Cyneas, and 
your Deſcription. of his manner of living 
with bis Wife, inſpired me with Joy, and 
met with your utmoſt Wiſh. But how 
great was my Diſappointment, when C 
riſſa, whoſe Out-fide alone is beautiful, 
came and overturned the Peace of a whole 
Family at ance. What could inſpire ber 
, with 
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with ſuch wanton Cruelty ; and what Tot̃- 
tures muſt the poor Wife of Cyneas feel in a 
lingering Death cauſed by no other Diſtem-. 
per, than a Perturbation of Mind, arifing 
from the Ingratitude and barbarous Treat- 
ment of the Man, in whoſe Love ſhe had 
fondly placed all -her Happineſs, and where 
all her Tenderneſs was center d? No doubt, 
her Memory continually placed his former 
Behaviour before her Eyes ; and the Com- 
pariſon between that, and what ſhe then 
ſuffered, was too dreadful to bear, and live ; 
and therefore, no wonder ſhe ſunk under 
its Weight. | 


I A fo affected with her Story, that 
I find it difficult to quit the Subject, and 
would rather go a thouſand Miles, than 
ſuffer the Misfortune of meeting with Cla- 
riſſa, or her cruel Huſband ; tho from the 
account you give of him at firſt, I am 
greatly ſhocked at the Conſideration, that I 
may daily unknowingly. converſe with ſuch 


TIT. 


aa you did extremely 


right, never to have any Converſe with 
Cyneas, 


— 
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Cyneas, from the moment all hopes were 
oft of making yourſelf ſerviceable 'to his 
poor unhappy Wife, whoſe Fate will al- 
ways bring Tears into my Eyes, when any 
Accident brings her to my Remembrance, 


PHIL OT A S's Character is ſo odd a 
Medley, that I really don't know what to 
make of it; and is a Proof of the ſtrange 
Capriciouſneſs and Variety of Paſſions - 
Mankind are endued with. I am far from 
blaming your Conduct ; for, if I had been 
fo unhappy as to haye met with him in 
my own Purſuit of a Friend, I dare be- 
leve, I ſhould have acted the fame 


Part. 


H1s Faults ſeem to ariſe fo entirely 
from Careleſſneſs and want of Thought, 
that I ſhould have found it very difficult 
to have broke from him; and beſides, 
by ſome Hints in your Letter, it appears 
to me, his wrong Behaviour towards you 
often ariſes from Suſpicion: for, being of an 
impatient Temper, when you contradict 
him, he ſuſpects you are alter'd in your 
AﬀeCtion; and Anger on that account, 
1 T __ often 
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often takes its riſe from Tenderneſs ; tho' 
undoubtedly you always mean his real 
Good, | 


IHave a great Compaſſion for what- 
ever you feel ; and wiſh it was in my power 


to give you any Advice that might be ſer- 


viceable. But to adviſe a Man to act 
againſt a ſtrong Bent of his own Nature, 


I am ſenſible, would be to no manner of 
purpoſe; and you yourſelf muſt be the 


beſt Judge, whether, if you had quite 
given up your Friend, you ſhould not be 
more miſerable than at preſent. 


As I ſhould be r glad to a- 
muſe you with any thing agreeable, I will 
relate a Story, which, as it gave me great 


Pleaſure, will, I hope, have the ſame Effect 


on you. 


TuzRE lived fome time ago in York- 
ſhire, two young Ladies, Harriot and Pri/- 
cilla. They were Couſin-Germans; and, 
as Priſcilla loſt her Father and Mother in 
her Infancy, her Uncle took the Care of 


her, and bred her up with his Daughter 


Harriot. 


4 
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Harriot. The Sympathy of theſe two 
young Creatures Minds was ſo great, that 
they immediately grew fond of each other; 
and, inſtead of quarrelling and fighting for 
the beſt Play- thing, their only Diſpute 
aroſe from the Fear each of them felt, 
leſt her Companion ſhould have any thing 
worſe than ſhe herſelf had. Thus they 
ſpent all their Youth in Tranquillity and 
Peace; and their ſtrict Friendſhip, and 
continually being together, appeared the 
greateſt Pleaſure, that even their Imagina- 
tion could form. 

Wren Harriot was Twenty Years of 
Age, and Priſcilla | Eighteen, Publius, a 
young Gentleman, a diſtant Relation of 
theirs, accidentally came into that Country. 
The good old Gentleman, Harriot's Fa- 
ther, (who was famous for his Hoſpitality) 
invited him to his Houſe. 


| Tarts additional Companion was an ad- 
ditional Pleaſure to the two Ladies; and, 
as Publius was very gallant and well-bred, 
their Converſation was lively, innocent, 
and agreeable ; but in a ſhort time Gravity 
333 ſucceeded 


324 LETTER XVI. 
fucceeded Chearfulnefs, and all their Meet- 
ings were uneaſy, reſtrained, and melan- 
choly. 


HA R RIOT and Priſciila continued 
the Sympathy of their Tempers, and nei- 
ther of them could reſiſt the Force of 
Publius's Charms and Complaiſance. They 
acted as Friends ſhould do, and confeſſed 
to each other the whole Truth, as ſoon as 
they knew it themſelves. 


GREAT as their Diſtreſs was, they 
found ſome ſort of Rꝭtuge from it in their 
own Goodneſs, and artleſs Sincerity ; and 
agreed, that, if the Object of their Love 
ſhould ſeriouſly make choice of either of 
them, the other ſhould give him up, and 
form no Deſign to interrupt her ' Rival's 
Happineſs. | 


Many were the Hours they talked on 
this Subject; for indeed they could never 
fix on any other: and for ſome time Pub- 
ius carried it ſo even between them, that 
they could not find out which he liked 
beſt; till at laſt he ſo viſibly diſtinguiſhed 

Harriot, 
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Harriot, and was fo peculiarly aſſiduous to 
pleaſe her, that Priſcilla was convinced his 
Choice was fixed. She kept up ſtrictly to 
her Agreement with her Friend, and ne- 
ver ſo much as thought of any underhand 
Plot, to ſupplant her in her Lover's Affection. 
Herriot, on her fide, loſt almoſt all the 
Pleaſure ariſing fram mutual Love, by the 
Conſideration of what her dear G 
muſt ſaffer. 


PRISCIIL L A. whateyer ſhe felt, 
concealed it as much as poſſible, and ge- 
nerouſly argued with Harriat, that there 
was no manner of reaſon for her foregoing 
her own Happineſs, whilſt ſhe could ne- 
ver be the better for it; that Publius had 
a right to chule, and, in aſſerting that 
Right, he had been guilty of no Fault, gr 
Treachery to any one: that Taſte js in- 

voluntary, and not to be controuled ; nor 
did ſhe think, ſhe had any Cauſe to be 
angry with Publius, for not liking her; at 
leaſt not ſo much cauſe, as he would haye 
had to be diſpleaſed with the Woman, 
who, to ſatisfy her own Whims, would 
willingly be the Bar to his Happineſs. 
13 Ix 
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In ſhort, Harriot's Inclination, Publius's 
Importunity, the Father's Conſent, and 


Priſcilla's Generoſity ſoon brought about 
the Match. 


Two Days afterwards, Priſcilla was 
miſſing, and no where to be found. Har- 
riot 's Grief was inexpreſſible; but hilſt 
ſhe was lamenting herſelf, and bewailing 
her Miſery, a Letter was brought her by a 
Meſſenger, who, the moment he had deli- 
ver'd it into her own Hand, left the Houſe, 
and would not tell whence it came. It 
was from Priſcilla, and contained theſe 
Words: | 


« Love, and not Hatred, is the Cauſe 

« of my Abſence: perhaps I could not 
% command myſelf enough, to prevent a 
« Melancholy's overſpreading me, which 
« might caſt a Gloom over all your Hap- 
« pineſs. Don't enquire where I am gone; 

'« for I have taken effectual Methods, that 
* you . . ſhall never find it out: When I 
tt can perfectly conquer this unreaſonable 
* Paſſion, 
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Paſſion, you ſhall ſee me again; till 
«. when, 


I am, Your ſincere, 
And affeftionate Friend, 
PRISCILLA. 


Tus this young Woman of eighteen 
Years of Age, from the Force of a fix'd 
and ſtrong Friendſhip, had power enough 
over herſelf to act reaſonably, in oppoſi- 
tion to the moſt violent Paſſion imaginable ; 
for this ſhe confeſſes, by quitting the Houſe, 
and finding that nothing but Abſence could 
cure her. 


Now, to conclude my Story, in two 
Years Priſcilla return d: Time had calm'd 
her Mind, and ſhe ſpent the Remainder 
of her Life (for ſhe would never hear of 
marrying) with her dear Harriat, and left, 
at her Death, all ſhe was worth to her 
Children. | 


PUBLIUS was entirely Ms of 
her having any other Love for him, than 
T 4 what 
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what aroſe from his proving a good Huſ- 
band to her Friend; and always treated her 
with the utmoſt Reſpect and Good-manners. 


Ir this Story can amuſe you as well as 
it did me, my Deſign in telling it, will be 
fully anſwered ; for nothing can give me 
an equal Pleaſure, with hearing any noble 
or generous Actions of any of my Fellow- 
Creatures; and your Ideas of Friendſhip 
ſeem ſo like my own, that I cannot help 
fancying, there is a great Sympathy be- 
tween us. | 


T am, 


Sir, 
Your moſt obedient bumble Servant, 


DAVID SIMPLE. 


come to 
"I 1 ail 
take it as 4 
great Favour 
fo fee you, 
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FRRDIN AND o TazoDosiUs af 


London. 


SIX, [From Exeter. 
S we agreed to write only, when 
we had an Inclination, I ſhall make 
no Excuſe for my long Silence, Indeed, 
the very Thoughts of making an Excuſe 
to fach a Friend as you are, wonld be a 
Crime, as it would carry with it a Suppo- 
fition, that you conld let a low Sufpicion 
of your Friend have a place in your Mind. 


Le Night I ſpent the Evening with 
a Set of Gentlemen, to whom I was in- 
troduced by an Acquaintance I have been 
very intimate with, ever ſince my Arrival 
here. It did not appear to me, that any 
of the Company were very remarkable for 
Underſtanding ; 
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Underſtanding ; but, as they at firſt ſeem'd 


| inclined to pleaſe each other, and agreed 


in Mirth and Humour, I was very well 
fatisfied with their Converſation, till at laſt 
they. accidentally fell into a Diſcourſe on 
Mr. Johnſon. I have very little Knowledge 
of him myſelf, but have been told by ſe- 
veral of his Acquaintance, that he is a 
very good-natured Man; and one ſtrong 
Proof, that there is no Truth in that Ob- 
ſervation, that Wit and Good-nature do 
not inhabit the ſame Minds. 


How v ER, the moment he was men- 
tioned, he was abuſed in a manner I ſhould 
have thought cruel to any Man who was not 
the greateſt Villain in the World ; but all in 
general Terms; for I could not find there 
was any particular Crime laid to his charge : 
nay, one Gentleman told a Story of him, 
very much to his advantage, only he 
thought fit to introduce, and conclude it 
with an Affirmation, that he did not believe 


it; in which Incredulity all the Company, 


but my Friend and myſelf, heartily con- 
curr d. I could not help thinking, that 
this Willingneſs to diſbelieve any Stories 

| to 
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to a Man's advantage, and at the ſame 
time abuſing him, without aſſigning any 
Cauſe, muſt be owing to ſome ſhocking 
Malignity in Nature. At laſt the great 
Crime he was guilty of, came out; for it 
was ſaid by one of his Abuſers, with a 
melancholy Countenance and a ſorrouful 
Shake of the Head, that Mr. Johnſon cer- 

tainly had a great deal of Wit; it was 
pity ſo much was thrown away on ſuch a 
Man: ay, faid three or four of the reſt all 
at once, he has Wt, that's true; but it 
would be much better for him, if he had 
leſs Wit and more Judgment. 


F Ro this time forward, there was no- 
thing to be heard, but the words Wit, 
Juagment, Underſtanding, Senſe, Apprehen- 
fron, &c. which Words were immediately 
reſounded in my Ears, and I could not find 
out for a great while, what they were 
aiming at; tho' in reality they ſeem'd en- 

gaged in an Emulation, which ſhould vent 
moſt Nonſenſe about Underſtanding. 


I Asx ED my Friend this Morning how 
he could keep ſuch Company ; when he 


anſwered, 


Pr ———— SS 
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anſwered, © That he went very ſeldom 
« amongſt them, and only carried me thi- 
« ther, to make an Experiment, whether 
« J, who knew nothing of them, could 
« find them out; but, continued he, they 
« ſpend every Evening together in the ſame 
e manner, and are happy all the Morning 
jn the Thoughts how they have ſhined the 
the Night before. Mr. Jobnſon knows, 
« and laughs at them; for there's nothing 
« ſo mean, that they won't condeſcend to, 
« jn order to get into his Company, when 
ce they pick up every Word he ſays, as 
« far as their Memories will ſerve them, to 
e ſet up for Wits with, and at the fame 
time abuſe him for having that Wit, 
they are ſo glad to make uſe af. 


| 1 am, Sir, &c. 


FERDINAND. 
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Tuo DOs Tus % FERDINAND 
at Exeter, 


SI X, { From London. 
| yas: 2-1 you for your Letter, 'and am 

net at all ſurprized at the Scene you 
met with about Mr. Jabsn; for nothing 
is fo much the Objet of Envy, and conſe- 
quently of Spite and Il-nature, as Wit. 
There are numbers of Men who may pro- 
perly be call'd The Pullers-down; for as 
they find an Impoffibility to raiſe them- 
ſelves, they fancy this pulling others down 
will make them equal with them. 


I Drxt p yeſterday with the famous 
Mr. Freemun. I am apt to be fomewhat 
reſerved, till 1 know my Company; ani 

his 
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his great Reputation for Wit and Humout 
made me at firſt very backward : But his 
Behaviour was ſuch; that it was impoflibte 
to be long in his Company, without be- 
coming eaſy, and well-acquainted with 
him. Inſtead of endeavouring to exert any 
Superiority, his Underſtanding flowed from 
his Lips, without appearing to be at all in 
his Thoughts. He attacked nobody by 
way of Raillery, uhleſs they began with 
him; and then with great Good-humour 
took every Joke that was given him. And 
indeed he was not ſpared; for the whole 
Table ſeemed to be met with a Reſolution 
to fall upon him, and pull him down. No 
Jeſt could be too coarſe to paſs for Wit, 
provided it was but levelled at Mr. Freeman. 
Some ſort of Caution appeared for a little 
while ; but when by his own Condeſcenſion 
they found he would not bite hard, they 
threw off all Reſerve, and regarded not 
what they ſaid. The whole Scene put me 
in mind of Eſop's Fable of the Frogs and 
King Log. Theſe inſignificant Fellows, 
like the Frogs, at firſt were afraid; and 
this Fear kept them in awe, till by degrees 
ed ER was no danger : and then 
nothing 
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nothing would ſerve them; but getting up 
and riding upon their King: And the Dread, 
once taken off, turned as uſual into Inſo- 
lence and Tumult. 


MR. Freeman undoubtedly has Senſe 
enough to know, that by treating theſe ſort 
of Men with more Contempt, he might 
meet with more Reſpect from them: But 
then, as it is the Bent of his Nature to be 
open and free, he muſt lay a Conſtraint 
upon himſelf; which, in my opinion, is 
paying greatly too dear for the Reſpect of 
Fools, whoſe Minds are actuated by nothing 
but Envy. 0 

M. Freeman, tired no doubt with the 
Nonſenſe he was ſurrounded with, left us 
ſoon after Dinner, The moment he was 
gone out of the room, the whole Com- 
pany together ſeemed to ſtrive which ſhould 
ſay moſt of ſuch new Sentences as theſe ; 
namely, that common Senſe is the moſt un- 
common thing in the World; that ſome Peo- 
ple have all Senſe but commmon Senſe, &c. 
&c. And then concluded with a compaſſionate 
Sigh for poor Mr, Freeman, that he had 


no 


336 LETTER XIX. 

not as much judgment as Wit; which to 
prove, they dwelt ſtrongly on every trifling 
Indiſcretion that even common Fame had 
ever reported him to have been guilty of: 
and all the Comfort they could find to al- 
leviate their great Grief for his Misfortunes 
was, that it is the common Lot of all Men 
of great Parts to want Judgment. I could 
not help ſaying, that I thought he talked 
very clearly on every Subject, and that I 
| could not ſee in what Point he was ſo very 
| defective in Judgment. On which was im- 
mediately ſet up a loud contemptuous 
Laugh, at my great Folly, in not ſeeing 
that his Vit itſelf was a ſtrong Proof he 
could have no other Faculty of the Mind. 


= 
—— — — ee. — — = 
= 
- 
7 


Wren I left this delightful Society, I 
could not forbear reflecting on the great 
Miſchief the Dread of having a leſs Un- 
derſtanding than our Neighbours, brings on 

Mankind. Hence it comes, that every 
Man of Senſe is the Object of the Envy, 
and conſequently of the Hatred of ſome 
Jmall Part of his Acquaintance. And hence, 
I think, certainly aroſe at firſt, the Saying, 


That Wit and Judgment are never Com- 
panions 3 
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panions : whereas they are really very good 
Friends, notwithſtanding the Malice of 
thoſe who report them to be always at va- 
riance. For proof of my Aſſertion, let any 
one aſk a Man of real Wit his Opinion of 
any thing, when his dyn Paſſions are not 
at all concerned ; and ſee if he is not more 
| judicious than the Man of Prudence only, 
who indeed never ſtumbles, but then it is 
only becauſe he never ſteps out of the beaten 
Path ; and even there, keeps his Eyes con- 
tinually fixed on the Ground. 


| n | 
I Think Men argue on this Head, if 
poſſible, more unfairly than on any other. 
For the true Cauſe why Men of Parts are 
ever guilty of any Indiſcretions, is, that the 
Paſſions are always ſtrong in proportion to 
the Underſtanding; and there is a Part of 
the human Mind, very little obſerved, which 
never fails its attendance on the Man of 
Senſe; namely, the Imagination. This, in 
conjunction with the Paſſions, I de confeſs, 
makes ſtrange havock with the Judgment ; 
but for that Reaſon to conclude, that ſuch 
a one has no Judgment, is juſt as abſurd 
as it would be, if a Man took a fancy to 
endeavour to feed himſelf with his Feet, 
Vor, I. U 
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to aſſert that he had therefore no Hands, 
even though it was very viſible that he 
ſometimes uſed his Hands to aſſiſt him in 
his prepoſterous Attempt. I am very well 
convinced by Experience, (for ] have watch'd 
all the Men of Parts of my Acquaintance 
very narrowly for that Purpoſe) that Wif- 
dom, Underſtanding, Comprehenſion, Ap- 
prehenſion, Senſe, Parts, Wit, with any 
other Names that Man may have invented, 
go hand in hand, and inhabit the fame 
Minds. But here by Wit I would be un- 
derſtood to mean true Wit; namely, a Ca- 
pacity of comprehetiding various Ideas, and 
a Power of joining them properly together: 
And if this Definition be true, what is that 
Power but Judgment itfetf? For I will not, 
from what I have here ſaid, be anſwerable 
for that Race of Men, who actuated by En- 
vy, and ſpurred on by IIl- nature, poffefs a 
Power of raiſing Horfe-laughs and loud Ap- 
plaufes from the Malicious, by ſetting the 
Defects bf others in what they call a ridi- 
eulous light. 


PzRHAPS you will think me arrogant, 
in contradicting the many great Men wha 
have wrote on this Subject, and are of a 

contrary 
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contrary Opinion. But this Reaſon will hold 
in all Caſes, to ſhut up all Inquiries what- 
ſoever, and make us implicitly ſubmit to the 
Opinion of the firſt Man of Senſe whom 
we read on any Subject. The Man who, 
I think, gives the cleareſt Definition of Wit 
and Judgment, by that very Definition 
proves they do go together ; and yet allows 
that they may not. The Reaſon of this to 
me is very clear ; for as his Inquiries into 
the Labyrinths of the human Mind, are 
very ſubtle and fine, he thought Wit, as 
the Word is generally uſed, too light a thing 
to be admitted as a Part of his own Com- 
poſition ; and th4refore would not believe, 
that what he thought he had not, was an 
inſeparable Companion of Judgment. But 
as I am very ſure, that according to his own 
Idea of it, I can in ſeveral Places convict 
him of having a great deal of Wit, it is 
not improbable but upon ſuch a Reflection 
he might have alter'd his Opinion. 


ANOTHER Reaſon for the Outcry about 
the Indiſcretions of Men of Parts is, that 
the People who make the Outcry generally 
judge wrong, of what is diſcreet, as in the 
Example before related of Mr. Freeman's 

U' 2 letting 
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letting Fools make a King Log of him. Now 
a Man whoſe Underſtanding was two De- 
grees above theſe Fellows, and ten Degrees 
lower than Mr. Freeman's, by an affected 
Dignity in his Behaviour, would keep them 
at a diſtance, and at the ſame time exult 
in his own Superiority over Mr. Freeman in 
that Point : But he could not ſee far enough 
to know, that it muſt be granted firſt, that 
the Reſpect of theſe Men is neceſſary to 
Mr. Freeman's Happineſs, before it can be 
allow'd that it is any Indiſcretion in him, 
not to take pains to come at it. The old 
French Proverb, that ke Jeu ne vaut pas la 
Changelle, is very apt to n much in the 
Heads of Men of Senſe ; whereas the very 
underſtanding it in its full Latitude, is be- 
yond the Capacities of others. 


AxnoTuER fallacious Invention that 
Pride has thought proper to adopt as a Re- 
ality, is, that it is poſſible to have Ideas, 
and yet not be able to expreſs them. One 
ſhould think the weakeſt Eyes might ſee 
through ſuch a glaring Abſurdity ; and yet 
ſuch is the Force of a ſtrong Defire to be 
thought wiſe, that I have more than once 

heard 
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heard it aſſerted by Men, who did not in- 
deed expreſs many Ideas. 


MONTAIGNE ſays, this is a mere 
Shift, and quotes Horace, Seneca and Cicero 
in ſupport of his Opinion. A Man may 
undoubtedly have a faint Notion, an im- 
perfect Image and Conception, (according to 
the above-mention'd Author) that he knows 
not what to make of within, and conſe- 
quently cannot bring cut; but to ſay, he 
has a clear diſtinct Idea of any thing which 
he cannot convey to another who has a 
Capacity to receive it, is ſuch Nonſenſe 
that if the Aſſertors of it were not as void 
of all Senſations, as they are of Ideas, they 
could not poſſibly ſpeak it without a Bluſh. 


Ir indeed any one is conſcious that he 
lives in a World by himſelf, that whatever 
he fays to the reſt of Mankind, is like 
talking to an Infant juſt born: I will al- 
low in that Caſe, that he cannot convey 
his Ideas to others ; but the Reaſon 1s plain, 
it is becauſe they cannot receive them ; and 
not becauſe he cannot expreſs them. The 
Intervention of any Paſſion, as Pride, Fear, 
Sc. may take away a Man's Utterance for 


U 3 the 
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the preſent ; but J only fpeak what may 


be done, when the Mind is free from Per- 
turbation, and has full Power to exert itſelf. 


AnaTHER Fallacy taken hold of, in 
order to ſupport Mens darling Pleaſure of 
imagining they have ſome Branch of Under- 
ſtanding ſuperior to that of their Neighbours, 
is that common Saying, that ſuch a Man 
has indeed great Parts, but he knows no- 
thing of the World. Now this Knowledge 
is generally confined by every Man to the 
Knowledge of that Society of which he is 
a Member. He knows moſt of that, and 
conſequently that is moſt neceſſary to be 
known, in order to prove an Underſtand. 
ing, which is the Point in view. And this 
Humcur is carried fo far amongſt Mankind, 
that I actually knew a poor old Woman, 
Who lived to the Age of Fourſcore in one 
Pariſh, who thought all Ignorance conſiſted 
io not knowing the Manner of living, and 
the Ways of that Pariſh, which ſhe did 
the Honour to inhabit. 


Tux ſeveral Cuſtoms and Ceremonies 
by which the different Claſſes of Men re- 
gulate 
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gulate their outward Behaviour to one an- 
other, is a thing eaſily learn'd, if attended 
to, and always known by Men of Senſe, 
as far as is neceſſary, although they may 
not always comply with thoſe Cuſtoms ; 
becauſe if they contradict their own Hu- 
mour, - they ſometimes will not. give that 
up to any Ceremony whatever. But if by 
the Knowledge of the World js meant the 
diving into the ſecret Motives of Mens 
Actions, and the being acquainted with the 
deepeſt Labyrinths of the human Mind, 
this certainly may as well be leatn'd 
amongſt one Claſs of Men as another. One 
ſhould think, if any thing could be allow'd 
as a Proof of Underſtanding, the unraveling 
this moſt difficult and knotty Point, would 
be allow'd ſo; yet to ſhow what Shifts 
Men will make to evade ſuch a Conceſſion 
in another's favour, I remember that I was 
once in company with a Gentleman, when 
the Diſcourſe fell upon the human. Paſ- 
fions, who talked fo clearly even on that 
intricate Subject, that he proved, as far as 
the Nature of the thing would bear a Proof, 
every Sentiment he uttered, I was vaſtly 
5400 with him, but greatly ſurprized ta 

N U 4 hear, 
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hear, the moment he leſt us, all the Company 
expreſs their Concetn, that notwithſtanding 
all he had faid, he was a very filly Fellow, 
and knew nothing of the World. I ſtared, 
and aſked them what they meant ; and was 
preſently informed, that he did indeed know 
Generals, as was plain by his Diſcourſe, 
but that he was totally ignorant as to I- 
dividuals, (This by the by is no greater 
an Abſurdity than to ſay, the Greater does 
not contain the Leſſer.) On which every 
Man in the Room told ſome Story of this 
poor Gentleman's being impoſed on by 
the Treachery of others, where indeed he 
had no reaſon to ſuſpe& their Deſign of 
deceiving him : but yet this, before ſuch 
Judges, was eaſily admitted as a Proof of 
his Ignorance and Folly. I told them, I 
thought there might be other Reaſons for 
his being impoſed on, beſides Folly ; for 
that as I looked on it to be poſſible that 
ſome human Creatures might have Hearts ; 
perhaps this Gentleman's Love to particular 
Men might prevent his ſeeing ſo clearly into 
their Characters, as his Head would enable 
him to do ; and no doubt the Intervention 
of any Paſſion muſt blind the Judgment; 
and 


* 
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and in that Caſe it was his Heart, and not 
his Head, that was impoſed on. And as 
to the Characters of other particular Men, 
if he was ignorant of them, very likely he 
had never attended at all to them; but to 
ſay therefore he could not come at the 
Knowledge of them by Study, ſuppoſing 
him unprepoſſeſſed with any Paſſion, was as 
unfair as it would be to ſay, becauſe a Man 
did not chuſe to dig in a Dunghil, he could 
not therefore handle a Spade. They either 
could not, or would not anſwer me; but ſtill 
concluded, that the Gentleman was a very 
filly Fellow, and very ignorant of the World; 
which they all affirmed with a great Oath, 
or a /ignificant Geſture and a loud Rap on 
the Table. Theſe Arguments were not 
to be contradicted, and conſequently I was 
not mad enough to attempt the anſwering 
of them. But to go through, or but to 
mention all the Evaſions, Shifts, and In- 
ventions Men find out to ſatisfy themſelves 
that they poſſeſs ſomething ſuperior to their 
Neighbours, would be an endleſs Taſk ; a 
Labour like that of Hercules, in cutting off 
the Hydra's Head; for as faſt as one is 


deſtroyed, another appears. In ſhort, Man- 
kind, 
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kind act about the Faculties of the Mind 
as Children do in their Scrambles for Play- 
things: throw any thing amongſt a Set of 
little Maſters and Miſſes, fuch as a Doll, 
Sc. that they think valuable, and all but 
the happy Child that gains the Victory in 
the Scuffle cry and roar, and are diſſatiſ- 
fied,” till Mamma or Nurſe appeaſes them, 
by cutting out Paper-Dolls and mimick 
Play-things, which they affure them are ful! 
as good as the other. Theſe they are fain 
to take up with; and all agree to inſult the 
before-envied Child, by affuring it, that 
what Mamma or Nurſe has given them, 
is much better than what they had feram- 
bled for. So far no Miſchief is done, and 
the little Maſters and Miſſes are all con- 
tented. But the misfortune is, that it's ten 
to one but the next Company that comes 
in, takes notice of the fine-jointed, well- 
dreſſed Doll, and calls to that Child who 
holds it. Then returns the Envy into the 
little proud Hearts of all the reſt, and they 
take every Opportunity of ſpiting, vexing, 
and teaſing the Object of their Hatred. 
Thus when a Man runs on a dull Harangue 


of an Hour, filled with trite Sentiments, 
which 
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which he thinks Wiſdom, and at the fame 
time affects to deſpiſe the Man whoſe 
chearful Wit enlivens all his Companions, 
what is this but hugging the Paper-Doll ? 
Or when another, who is inſenſible of all 
Pleaſure, and entirely void of every Taſte 
but that of a vain Reputation of what he 
thinks fome Branch of Underftanding, 
makes it the Buſineſs of his Life to ſet up 
an Ontcry at every Indifcretion committed 
by a Man of Parts; does not the Paper-Dolt 
again preſent itſelf to our Thoughts? And 
do we not plainly ſee, that while, like the 
Children, he cries, © Ay, Maſter, I don't 

* care, mine is better than yours, he 
would give his Ears to come at the other, 
Im ſure I love indulging all forts of Chil- 
dren, as well thoſe who by their Size are 
viſibly ſo, as thoſe who by their Stature at 
firſt fight appear to be Men and Women, 
too well to wiſh to take from them any of 
their Pleaſures : Only out of love to them, 
J would wiſh the pretty Dears to be con- 
tented, and not fume, fret, and gnaw them- 
ſelves with Envy ; which, beſides that it 
is the worſt thing in the world for their 
Healths, may happen to be diſcovered even 
| to 
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to the Perſons they hate. And then in- 
deed it will make them very contemptible. 
And if Severity to any fort of Children is 
ever juſtifiable, it is certainly ſo on this 
account. 


IMA be thought very unreaſonable, 
to deſire Mankind to fit down contented 
with the different Degrees of Underſtand- 
ing Nature has endued them with, and 
not vex themſelves to no purpoſe, becauſe 
they have not more. But if this thing was 
ſeriouſly conſidered, perhaps it may not be 
ſo very unreaſonable a Requeſt as it ap- 
pears by only a tranſient View; for, to 
comfort Men, and encourage them not to 
be ſo very angry, if they are not at the 
very Top in this Point, let it be remem- 
bred ; 


1, Tu Ar there is no Advantage of 
Nature, that is not attended with a Diſad- 
vantage ; for, as I before obſerved, that the 
Paſſions are ſtrong, in proportion to the 
Underſtanding, and as there is ſo little Food 
for our Paſſions, and ſo many ways of 
diſappointing us in any Purſuit, in that 

reſpect, 
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teſpect, I believe, we ſhall not find the 
Balance in favour of the Und i 
and as to the Gratification of any Appe- 
tites, I believe it will be allowed, that the 
being ever ſo filly will be no Hindrance 
to it. 


2dly, I worldly Intereſt be thought va- 
luable, I look upon it to be moſt likely to 
be attained by Men not remarkable for 
their Parts; for they are conſtantly en- 
dued with Cunning ; the true Definition 
of which I take to be, a Capacity of at- 
tending to Trifles, and an Art of _— 


on others, 


Tx ar filly Men may be poſſeſſed of 
the former, cannot be denied; and that 
they have the latter, I think will bear 
very little Diſpute : for, as the Art of im- 
poſing on others, conſiſts intirely in being 
able to put on what Character you pleaſe ; 
and, as Men of Senſe have almoſt always 
ſtrong Characteriſtics of their own, they 
cannot ſo well appear in any borrowed 
Shape, as the Man, who has nothing to 
oe his aſſuming whatever Form he 

thinks 


r 
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thinks for his purpoſe: For it is much 
eaſier to write legibly on a blank Sheet of 
Paper, than on one already ſo filled, that 
it requires the double Pains of erazing the 
Impreſſions made there, before you can 
write any thing new ; a Labour that no- 
thing in this World is worth : ſo that Men 
of Parts, from the Strength of their Ima- 
ginations and Paſſions, do generally appear 
in their natural Character, which is what I 
call Simplicity, and is directly oppoſite to 
Cunning ; but if, as I ſuſpect, Men mean 
Cunning, when they talk of Judgment, I 
will readily grant, that the dulleſt Men have 


molt of it. 


_ AnoTHER Diſadvantage Men of Parts 
lie under, is, that altho' they are very ready 
to do friendly Offices to, and forgive Fools 
their Folly, yet Fools will never forgive 
them their Senſe, And, as their Numbers 
are greater, they have it ſometimes in their 
power to do the others eſſential Miſchiefs; 
But, if after all that can be ſaid, Men will be 
ſo childiſh as to hug a Paper-Doll, and 
fancy it. a fine Piece of Clock-Work, or to 


ſtretch their Necks, continually ready to break 
them, 


3 
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them, in a vain Hope of making them 
ſelves taller than they are, whilſt the Hurt 
is confined to themſelves, they ought. to he 
forgiven ; but if, from finding the Impaſſi- 
bility of making themſelves taller, they lily 
endeavour to cut off others Heads or Legs, 
in order to reduee them to their own Size ; 
T. with there _ be ſame Puniſhment 
found out to teach them, that, if they 
would but take half the pains to come at 
the only thing truly valuable, namely, Good- 
neſs, and a Love of the Society they are 
Members of, they might attain real Hap- 
pineſs. 


Bor if I cannot perſuade any Wa 
Fellow-Creatures to be of my Opinion, I 
am convinced, if I was to publiſh my 
Thoughts to all the World, 1 ſhould be 
forgiven, I might mount the Roftra, 
and with a little Alteration, uſe the Words 
Shakeſpear makes Brutus ſpeak to the Ro- 
man: I might with Impunity addreſs Man- 
kind in this manner : 


W HO's here ſo baſe, to own" himſelf a 
Fool? If any ſpeak ; for him have I offended. 
o 
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Whois bere ſo rude, as to tbinł lowly of 
himſelf? F any ſpeak ; for him have I of- 
Fandel. Who is here ſo vile, to place himſelf 
in the cumman Herd? If any ſpeak ; for him 


n 


Then I might pauſe for a Reply ; and dare 
venture to affirm, 1 ſhould he unanimouſly 
n: 


* None, Brutus, none. 


The Concluſion plainly follows; 
Then none have I offended. 


I W1LL- tire you no longer with my 
Fancies, but conclude myſelf, 


Str, 


THEODOSIUS. 
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* The Right Honourable the Lord Cornwallis, 

The Right Honourable the Lord Caſtlemain, 
two Sets, 

The Right Honourable the Lord Cadoga 

The Right Honourable the Lady Cathcart, 

The Right Honourable the Lady Frances Car- 
teret. 

The Right Honourable the Lady Harriote 

Conyers. 

The Right Honourable Lady Elizabeth Cecil, 

The Right Honourable Lord James Cavendith. 

Honourable Mrs, Gavendith. 

Honourable Mei, Chandler. 

Honourable Miſs Chudleigh, Maid of Honour 
to her Royal Highneſs the Princeſs of Wales, 

Honourable George Compton, 

Lady Cuſt. 

Sir Alexander Cockburn, 

* Sir james Carnegie, Bart, one Per, hv ane 
Set of common. | 

* Miſs Coſſley, three Sets. 

Dennis Chirac E/ 

* Miſs Coutts. 

Sir John Cheſter, Bart. 

Sir William Caurteney, Bart, 


b 3 George 


xxviii SUBSCRIBERS Nanss. 


George Crowle Eſq; 
Walter Carew Eſq; 


Mrs. Sarah Crawley. 

Sir R. Saliſbury Cotton, Baronet. 
George Coke E/; 

Mr. Cunningham. 

Mrs. Channing. 

Mrs. Child. 

Dr. Cotes, 

Anthony Cratchrode Eq; 

Ralph Congreve Eſq; 


Thomas Coward Eſq; of Spargrove. 


Mrs. Criſwick. 

George Clark EH _. 
Miß Carver. ..-. 
Mrs. Cooke. | 
Mrs. Cope. 

— Coventry Ef7; 

Mr. Courd. 

Ar. Richard Cleve. 

Capt. Carey. 

Mrs, Comyn. 

Valence Comyn E/q; 

Mr, Child. | 

Mr. Edward Cave. 
Reverend Mr. Cookſey. 

Capt. James Car. 


Mil 


SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. XXIX -- 


Mz:ſs Molly Clark. 

Miſs Churchill. 

Mrs. Coleville. | 
Worſhipful Dr. Collier, LL. D. 
Charles Collier E/q; 

Samuel Cox Ejq; 

Mrs. Corbet. 

Walter Cock Ejq; 


Mi Copperthwaite, 
D.. 


* The Right Hor urable the Lord Did 

he TheRight Honourable the Lord COONS 

Mr.. Doddington. | 

* Mrs. Delme. 

George Drummond Eq; 

Sir Francis Drake, Bart. 

Mrs. Dalaval. 

Jacob Downing Eq; 

Mr. Deval. 

Mrs, Delaval. 

Mr. Douglaſs. 

Mrs. Deſcurry. 

Mrs. Elizabeth D'Oyly, ws Sets. 

Robert Duke Eq; 
b 4 Thoma, 


XXX OQSUBSCRIBERS Nauxs. 
Thomas Draper, Eſq; Serjeant at Law, 


Honourable Colonel Driver. 
Peter Davis Eſq; | 

H. Dyer Eq; 

The Reverend Mr. Dowdeſwel. 
Mr. Denniſon, two Sets. 

Miſs Ann Douglaſs. 

James Dolliffe E/, 

Miſs Daviſon. 

Peter Delme E/; 

Mr. Dodſley, „x Sets. 


F. 


* The Right Honourable the Earl of Ef. 
fingham. | 

The Right Honourabl the Eari of Euſton. 

The Right Honourable the Lady Charlotte 
Edwin, Lady of the Bedchamber to her 
Royal Hiebneſ the Princeſs of Wales. 

* The Honourable Mrs. Egerton. 

* Sir Abraham Elton, Bart. 

* Giles Eyres Eſq; 

* Mrs, Eyres. 

Honourable Col. Elliſon. 

Sir Charles Eglington, Kr. 

Henry Earle E/q; 15 


SUBSCRIBERS NAMEs, XXX1 


John Egerton E/; 

Miſs Egerton. 

James Edgel Eſq; 

Gilbert Elliot Eq; 

Mr. George Elers. 

John Eames Ejq; | 

Capt. William Evelyn. | 
Mr. Edward Eaſton, . | 


F. 


The Right . the Viſcounteſs of 
Falconberg. 

The Right Honourable the Earl of Fitzwalter. 

The Right Honourable the Lady Cecilia Iſa- 
bella Finch, fir# Lady of the Bed-chamber 
to her Royal Highneſs the Princeſs Amelia, 

The Right Honourable the Lady Charlotte 
Finch. 

The Right Honourable the Lady Auguſtus 
Fitz-Roy. 

Charles Fielding Eq; 


* Gauntlet Fry Eq; 

William Fitzherbert Eſq; 

Lady Fagg 

Mrs. Fiſh, | | 


—— 


xxxii SUBSCRIBERS Names. 


Henry Fox Ejg; 
Mr. F orde. 


Mi, Fido. 

Mrs. Fonnereau. 

Charles Fourace Eſq; 
Honourable Brigadier Fowkes, 
Mr. William Fead. 


G. 


* His Grace the Duke of Gordon, three Sets. 

* The Right Honourable the Lord Gage. 

The Right Honourable the Lady Gage. 

* —— Gore Eſq; Ws 

- Henry Gould Eſq; 

* Miſs Green, one Set, and one Set of common. 

Richard Graham Eſq; one Set, and one 
Set of common. | 

Honourable Mrs. Greville. _ | 

William Grant Eſq; Lord Advocate of Scot. 
land. 

Mrs, Gordon. 


Miſs Goldwyre. | 
Edward Grinfield Ei: 
Miſs Groves. 

Miß Grey. 

Mrs. Mathews Goldſmith, 


SUBSCRIBERS Nauzs. xxxiii 


Mr. Goſtling. 

Honourable Brigadier Graham. 
Mrs. Grieſdale. 

* John Gray Eq; 


H. 


The Right Honourable the 2 Hart- 
ford. 

The Right Honourable the Counteſs of Hume. 

The Right Honourable the Lady Gertrude 
Hotham. . 

The Right Honourable the Lady Herbert. 

The Right Honourable the Lady Dorothy 
Hobart. 

The Right Hoarable the Lord Herbert of 
Cherbury, p 

* The Reverend Archdeacon Heer: 

* Mrs. Harrington. 

Richard Heath Eq; 

* James Harris E/; 

* Mys. Harris. 

* Mrs, Hoadly. 

Henourable Mrs. Hamilton, 

Mit Harrington. 

William Huſbands E.; 

Mrs, Hanmer, 

Mrs, 


xxxiv SUBSCRIBERS NaAMrs, 


Ars. H 
Thomas Harris E,; two Sets, 


Mr. Thomas Hayter, 

Dr. Hele, | 

Mz:ſs Hillman, | £4 
Mrs. Hopkins, | . 
Mr. Honez. 

Mit Hutton. 

Honourable General Howard. 

Col. Harwood. 
Reverend Mr. Robert Haley. 

Mrs. Heathcote, 

Mrs. Hoadly. 

Mr. William Harris of Bradford, 

Capt. Hawker. 

John Harcourt Efq; . 

Thomas Harvey E/q; two Sets. 

Edward Hooper E/; 

John Hill EV; Commiſfioner of the Cuſtoms, 
— Hodgkiſon Eg; ; 


I. 


The Right Honourable the Eart of Jerfey. 
The Right Honourable the Counteſs Jerſey. 
* The Right Honourable the Lady Ilcheſter. 


* The Right Honourable the Lady Inchiquin. 
* Pawlet 


Sunscntatins Names. 


* Pawlet St. John, 2 
Mrs. Jackſon. 

Thomas Joy, E/q; 

Dr. Jernegan. 

The Reverend Mr. St, John, 
Goodyers St. John, Ejq; 
—— Joy, En 
Robert Jenner, E 

Mrs. Mary Jones. 

Sir William Irby, Bart. 
Stephen Janſſen, By; 
William Janſſen, Ei; 


James Jeffrys, Eſq; 
Peter Joye, Eſq; 


* Mis Grace the Duke of 


XXI 


De Right Howereble the Lord Viſcount 


Kenmare. 


xxxvi SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. 


Edward Knatchbull, E/qs 
Mrs. Knatchbull. 
Mrs, Kendal. 


James Ker E/; 
L. 


The Right Honourable the Earl of Litchfield. 

The Right Honourable the Counteſs of Litch- 
field. 

* Lady Lyddel. 

* Sir Robert Long, Bart. 

* Richard Lockwood, E; 

* William Leyborne, E/q; 

Lady Lawſon. 

John Lander of the — emple, Ee: 

Mr. Levy. 

Fir Digby Lambert, Bart. 

Mrs. Lindley. | 

The Honourable James Lumley. 

Daniel Lock, E;; 

Mr. Leake. i * 


Her Grace the Ducheſs of Montague. 
* The Right Honourabk the Lady -Mary 


Xa * Edward 
"FM 


SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. xxxvii 
Edward Wortley Montague, Eſq; 
* M/s Marſden, - 

Mrs. Muſgrave. two Sets. 

John Merril, Eq; 

Mrs. Melliſh of Liſle-Street. 

Capt. John Francis Mercer. 

Mrs. Mayne. 

Mr. Moore. 

Mrs. Mainwaring. 

Thomas Murray, E/; 

John Morgan, E/; 

Mrs. Murray. 

Mrs. Mackenzie. 

Mr. Thomas Melmouth. 

Mrs. Marſhal. | 

Mr. Mure. 

Carew Mildmay, E/; 

Mrs. Mordaunt. 

George Montague, E/; 

Paul Methuen, E/; 

Mrs. Elizabeth Mills, 

Samuel Martin, 5 5 

Mrs. Montgomery 

Mr. John Spencer Mildward, Sur gan at 
Sevenoaks. 

Mr. Peter Motteux, of Spittlefields. 


xxxviii SvncniBtks Names 


N. 


* Her Grace the Dutcheſs of Norfolk, four 
Sets. — 

The Right Honourable the Earl of Northam- 

Sir Arthur Newcomb, Bart. 

The Honourable Naſſau, Eſq; 

* Arnold Neſbit, E. 

Richard Naſh, Eſq; 

Mrs. Nixon. 

Mrs. Naylor. 

Mrs. Newton of 'Rider-Street. 

Mrs, Norris. 

Miſt Newey. 

Miſs Kitty Newey. 

Mi Nanderiſk. 

| Mrs, Ann Norwodd. 


O. 


The Right Mhwourable the Counteſs of Orford. 
* Lady Ogle. 
* Mrs, Oglethorpe, 


Ars. Ogle. 
ſe Ogle. 


SUBSCRIBERS Names. xXxxix 


Sir George Oxendon, Bart, 
Eaton Otway, Eq; 
Stanhope Otway, E.; 


* 


The Right Honourable the Counteſs Downger 
of Pembroke, 


The Right Honourable the Earl of Pemibroke, 
two Sets, 


The Right Honourable the Counteſs of Pom- 
fret, 

* The Right Honourable the Barl of Portſ- 
mouth, 7 

The Right Honourable the Lady Mary Peters. 

The Right Honourable Lady Naſſau Pawlet, 

The Honourable Mrs. Price. 

Sir John Philipps, Bart. 

* Mrs. Parrot. 

* Capt. Pierce. 

* John Potter, E/q; 

* Edward Pollhill, E/; 

Mrs. Pit of Sarum. 

* Edward Popham, Eſq; Two Sets, 

* Edward Palmer, Eſq; 

* Johii'Peele, E 


Vol. I. c George 


XXxviii SunscniBtfs Names: 
N. 


* Her Grace the Dutcheſs of Norfolk, four 
ET - egen F, a 
The Right Honourable the Earl of Northam- 


pton. 
Sir Arthur Newcomb, Bart. 
The Honourable Naſſau, E/q; 
* Arnold Neſbit, Eſq; 
Richard Naſh, E.; 
Mrs. Nixon. 
Mrs. Naylor. 
Mrs. Newton of Rider-Street. 
Mrs. Norris. 
M. Newey. 
Miſs Kitty Newey.. ' 
Miſs Nanderiſk. 
Mrs. Ann Norwood. 


O. 
Fhe Right Hhwourable the Counteſs of Orford. 


* Lady Ogle. 
* Mrs. Oglethorpe. 
Ars. Ogle. 


| Miſe Ogle. 


SUBSCRIBERS Naues. xxxix 
Sir George Oxendon, Bart. 


Eaton Otway, Eq; 
Stanhope Otway, E; 


P. 


The Right Honourable the Counteſs Diwnger 


of Pembroke, 
The Right Honourable the Earl of Pembroke, 
7100 Sets. 


The Right Honourable the Counteſs of Pom- 
fret, 

* The Right Honourable the Barl of Pontſ- 
mouth, 

The Right Honourable the Lauy Mary Peters. 

The Right Honourable Lady Naſſau Pawlet. 

The Honourable Mrs. Price. 

* Sir John Philipps, Bart, 

* Mrs. Parrot. 

* Capt. Pierce, 

* John Potter, E/q; 

* Edward Pollhill, E/ 

Mrs. Pit of Sarum. 

* Edward Popham, E/q; Two Sets, 

* Edward Palmer, Ejq; 

John Feele, E. 

Homouraeble Geanttr al Puheney. 

Vol. I. 0 George 


8 


Ix SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. 


George Pit, Ey; 

Mrs. Pritchard of Marlborough-Street, 
Mrs. Perry. 

Mr, Wilham Palmer. 

Mr, Partridge. 

William Phipps, E/q; 

Mrs. Penruddock. 

Mrs. Powel of Saliſbury. 
Mrs. Pit. 

Mrs. Peacock. 

Miſs Pampellone. 

Ralph Palmer, E/q; 

Henry Palmer, E/q; 

Mr. Archdale Palmer. 

The Reverend Dofor Primroſe. 
Miſs Pit. 

Eliakine Palmer, Eq; 

Mrs. Prittee. 


M.. Peareth. 


2 
* His Grace the Duke of Queenſberry. 
Wt - ; 


Her Grace the Ducheſs of Richmond. 
His Grace the Duke of Rutland, tavo Sets, 
 * The 


SUBSCRIBERS Naugs. xli 


* The Right n the a of 
Rochford. | 

* Mrs. Rooke. 

Doctor Reyner. _ 

* The Reverend Mr. William Rothery. 

Benjamin Rogers, Eſq; 

Mrs. Revel. 

Mrs, Rooks of Horſington, ws Saur. 

Mr. William Read. 

Robertſon, E/q; | 

Mr. Richardſon. 8 

John Randolph, E/q; 

Mz:ſs Sally Robinſon, 

Major John Reid. 


8. 


Jh Right Honourable the Earl of Scar- 


borough. 
The Right Honourable the Earl of Shell- 


borne. 
* The Right Honourable the Ls ay Frances 


Seymour, 
The Right Honourable the Lady Jane Scott, 
The Right Honourable the Lady Elizabeth, 


Smithſon. 


** Right Honourable Lord Southyell: 
C 2 The 


ij SuBsCrIBERs Namss. 


The Right Honourable Lady Southwell, 
* The Honourable John 8 Pencer. 
* Samuel Strode, Eh; 

* Edward Seymour, E/; 

* William Seymour, Es; 

* John Archer Shiſh, Eq; 

* Mrs, Stewart, Fo Sets. 

Sir Hugh Smithſon, Bart. 

* Lady Stanley. 

* Samuel Savage, E/; 

The Honourable Mrs, Southwell. 
The Honourable Charles Stanhope, 
Mr. Stockdale, #109 Sets. 

Mrs, Spence. 

Capt, Shadwell. 

Mr, Skreen. 

Capt, Saumers, 

Miſs Sheppard. 9.8 
Mijs Sharp. | 

Sir George Saville, Bart. 

John Summers, M. D. 

Mr. Stone of Saliſbury. 

Mr. Salvidore. | 

Mrs, Shiſh, 

The Reverend Dottor Skerondel. 
Archibald Stewart, Ejq; fix Sets. 
Mrs, Saltmath, 


William 


SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. xliii 
William Southwell, E/q; 
George Auguſtus Selwyn, E; 


Major Severn. 

Mrs. Martha Spagg. 
Mrs. Screen. 

— Selwyn, Eſq; 
Mis Stuart. 

Jacob Self, Eſq; 
Mrs. Ann Salter. 
Capt. Sherman, 
Capt, N. Smith, 


Ta 


* The Right Honourable the Lord Talbot. 
The Right Honourable the Lady Talbot, 
The Right Honourable the Lady Tyrawley. 
* The Honourable — Townſhend, Eſq; 
* Mrs, Tenniſon. . 

Miß Tublay of Chelſea. 

* Sir Edmund Thomas, Bart. 

* Edward Thompſon, E/j; 

The Reverend and Honcurable Mr. Talbot. 
The Reverend Mr. Talbot. 

Thomas Tyndale, E/; of Briſtol. 

John Tucker, Ey; 

John Thorp, E. ; 


Stearne 


xliv SUBSCRIBERS NaMes. 


Stearne Tighe, Eſq; 
Samuel Thayer, Eſq; 
Thomas Tregonwell, Eſq; 


. 


* The Right Honourable _— Catherine 
Vendenbempden. 

* The Right Honourable the Lord Viſcount 
Vane. 

George Vandeput, Eſq; 

Robert Vyner, E/; 

Madam V irette. 

Mrs. Upton. 

The Reverend Mr. Upton, 


W. 


* The Right Honourable the Earl of Win- 
chelſea. 

* The Right Honourable the Earl of Walde- 
grave. | 

* The Right Honourable the Lord Ward. 

* The Right Honourable the Lady Ward. 

* The Right Honourable the Lord Windſor. 

* The Honourable Mrs. Wadman. 

* The Honourable Mr. Ward. 

* The Honourable — Winnington. 


'* The 


SUBSCRIBERS Names. x1v 


* The Honourable — Withrington. 
* Mi, Ward. 

* Mrs, Webb at the Bath. 

* Mrs. Walters. 

* Wenmenſel, E/; 

* —— Wenmenſel, E/; 

* Wanſworth, Eſq; four Sets, 
* William Watts, E/: 

* John Watts, E/q; 

* Miſs Watts. 

* Abel Walters, E/q; 

* Capt, Wade. 6 

The Reverend Mr. Warburton. 
Lady Wentworth. 9 
Capt. Francis Wilkinſon. 

Mz:ſs Suſannah Ward. 

Richard Willoughby, Eq; 

Mrs. Wyndham of Dinton ſenior. 
Mrs. Wyndham of Dinton yumor. 
Mrs. Catherine Wyndham. 

Miſs Walters. 

Mrs. Barbara Aſhley Wyndham, 
Mrs. Harriote Wyndham. 
Mrs. Ann Wyndham. 

The Honourable Mrs. Walters. 
Miſi Elizabeth Warfield. 


xIviii SunscrxiBEks Names. 


Mrs. Walker. 

Mrs. Woolri 

—_— dge of end. 
Mountyfort Weſtrop,' E 
Cooper Walker, 200 * 
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